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PREFACE. 


When the Sketch which fbrms the First Part of 
this little volume was put into the hands of the 
Publisher, there was no intention on the part of 
tire writer to add the Second. An addition, how¬ 
ever, by way of contrast, hwn^y thoug^it desirable 
by the individual to whose care the publication was 
entrusted, that of “Matilda” has been selected, 
with the belief that a more glorious and striking 
contrast, in every respect, could not be found. 
And although to some it may appear cjuestionable 
to introduce a character who •is still lingering 
amongst us, and therefore still subject to infirmity 
and encompassed with imperfection ; yet, when 
they are told that the substance of what‘is now 
brought before them has been kindly permitted 
to appear in the “ Englishwoman’s and Christian 
Lady’s Magazine,” and that the poor suflerer has 
been for the last two years mainly supported by 
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the generous response given by the Christian public 
to J;hose calls to usefulness; and that, moreover, 
tl^ writer still contemplates the delightful privilege 
of ministering to this alflicted one through the 
new channel now opening before her; she trusts 
there is ilot one who will, after reading the account, 
cherish the objection. 

Autobiography is not always desirable ; yet there 
are circumstances under which it may appear to ad¬ 
vantage, and be productive of extensive usefulness 
in more respects than one : and such, under tjie 
blessing of the Mqst ^igh, who knows the needs 
of all his children, it may prove in the present 
instance. 

Poor Frank has been for a long time numbered 
with the silent dead, but he speaks in these pages 
in language unutterably eniphatical. He speaks of 
the worth of Time,—the dangcf of delay—the fear 
of Death—and the dread of Eternity! Rkadf-r, 

l.KT HIM NOT SPEAK IN VAIN ! LiSTEN TO HIS 
EXPtRKS'G GROANS, AND PREPARE TO MEET THY 

God ! 

Rronv, 

June I'Jt/i, 1848. 
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The following; narratives are strictly and literally 
true, and are intended both as a warning and en¬ 
couragement to parents and youth. That of 
“Frank” will be found to show in striking cha¬ 
racters the folly and misery of those who, in youth 
and health, treat religion wi^ contempt or indif¬ 
ference, and who imagine, in the pride and haughti¬ 
ness of their hearts, that they can die as carelessly 
and securely as they have lived : the poet tells us, 

“ Men may live fools, but fools they cannot die ! ” 
and certain it is, that those who have boasted most 
of their innate courage, have beei\the first to recoil 
under the pressure of the king of terrors! If we 
turn to the death-beds of either of our confirmed 
infidels, we shall find anything but moral courage in 
the ascendant; and if these champions and princes 
in unbelief failed to show us how to die triumph¬ 
antly, or even calmly, can we expect to find that 
their hosts of puny imitators will meet the grim 
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look of death with hearts unmoved or counl^'^nanccs 
niihlanched ? No !—Death is too fearful an enemy 
td^them to be approached without terror. “Ah, 
but to die! to enter on the untried—to take the 
fearful leaji, not knowing whether annihilation or 
oondemnktion ftwaits me—Oh, this is misery! ” ex¬ 
claims many a dying one whose days and years of 
health were spent in bsastcd infidelity or culpable 
indifference. 

Frank was not an infidel, as that term is gene¬ 
rally understood,—but he was not a believer ! ile 
had never discovered psy beauty in the Saviour that 
he should desire, and therefore had never turned the 
penitent eye of faith towards this all-glorious Friend. 
1'he painful consequence of this neglected duty will 
be seen in the following pages ; and the reader will, 
I trust, remember that it is no overwrought picture 
of a vivid and fertile imaginatiun that is here brought 

before him, feut sober truth, without one iota of 

0 

exaggeration in the detail. Indeed it may truly be 
affirmed that one half has not been told; but 
enough, we hope, to show that the sinner, in his 
own strength, cannot courageously grapple with the 
enemy, death! nor retain his fancied security when 
heart and flesh are failing him! Poor Frank found 
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this trjie when it was too late. Oh that^the youth¬ 
ful reader may learn, from the experience of another, 

% 

not to put off with trifling unconcern the intensely 
important subject of his soul’s salvation! 

Tlie world, with its giddy pleasures and justling 
concerns, became as nothing in FranY’s esteem ; and 
why ?—because they failed to satisfy the cravings of 
his awakened spirit. Wljen asked if any of his 
worldly Companions should be invited to see him, 
his energetic reply was, "Oh, no! they cannot give 
die pleasure now; they cannot make me feel happy 
as a dying man; I have givcn^ them jtoo much of 
my company already, and wasted too much of my 
precious time with them. I now find, to my cost, 
that I have been all wrong : I grasped shadows, and 
they have vanished! My cheerfulness is gone ; my 
happiness (if it deserved the name) is also gone; 
my energy gone, my health goiie—all, all departed, 
and I left the miserable victim of vrin pursuits and 
fancied pleasures! To which of my wbrldly associ¬ 
ates would you wish to expose me ? 1 wish to shun 
them all!” How unpalatable these remarks were 
to the worldly friend to whom they were addressed, 
I leave my readers to guess ; but I can assure them, 
poor Frank was not solitary in the expression of 
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such feelings: many a heart-broken sinner has, 
under similar circumstances, given utterance to the 
same sentiments, to the wounded pride and bitter 
grief of those who called them friends. To the 
child of God (should there fortunately be one near) 
such a miRiifest(Change excites a pleasing hope that 
the self-exiled prodigal is come to hinjself, and de¬ 
siring the plenty and sociaty of his Father’s house 
in place of the husks and company of the far country. 
And thus in truth it was with Frank. He saw his 
poverty, he felt his need: his soul longed for the* 
water of life,t and '^ha,iv Bread which giveth life 
unto the world; and he knew those who fostered his 
pride and self-importance could not aid him in seek¬ 
ing these spiritual blcjsiugs. He therefore wisely 
desired to be entirely separated from them ; which 
could not be, if from under my roof. Hence his 
earnest desire to travel the distance he did, on the 
Monday previou4 to his death ; and which, together 
with the intense agony of his mind, in all probability 
accelerated the dreaded event. It was not the ex¬ 
pectation that the perishing body would be more 
tenderly cared for than with many other friends—for 
indeed this could not well be; but the hope that 
the poor anguished spirit would be directed to some 
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ground »f confidence, would be told of same balm 
against despair—some Physician of value, able as 
well as willing to speak the cure. His own grasping 
intellect was found powerless for such a purpose; 
uor could his retentive memory present anything 
to his mental vision that savoured of tomfot't. All 
within him, and.all that was past, echoed back but 
one sound, and that sound was— despair, with all its 
gloomy horrors ! Would that the mind could dwell 
on some tangible proof that Frank’s date repentance 
was not TOO late, but that the eleventh hour was 
an hour of pardon and acceptaijce J I cannot think 
that even the dying thief win hang beside the cruci¬ 
fied One experienced a more intense desire for the 
full benefit of the atonement: ^ at ilthough it was 
not given m to know that the same cheering sound 
had fallen upon his car as greeted the malefactor 
during the last throes of mortal agany; yet the word 
of God warrants us to believe that genuine repentance 
and conviction of sin is the Spirit’s worV, and as 
such regarded by Him who in ancient times sajd, “ I 
have surely heard Ephraim bemoaning himself.”* 

“ I, even I, am He that blotteth out thy transgres¬ 
sions for mine own sake, and will not remember thy 


* Jer. xxxL 18 . 
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sins/’* JThe broken and contrite spirit aiT^ his de¬ 
light ; and here, as far as Frank is concerned, I have 

»■ 

endeavoured to take refuge from those anxious fears 
which, in the absence of assured hope, too frequently 
assault and weigh down the spirits. And- surely I 
may exercise ^.this blessed privilege of hope for the 
departed without fear of fostering^a presumptuous 
spirit in those of my ^readers who have as yet neg¬ 
lected to close with the offers of rede^iming love! 
Surely, surely no sane individual would deliberately 
expose himself to the mental agony Frank endufed, 
because it js just ^ossdfle the Lord may be entreated 
of at the last moment to accept the dregs of a life 
systematically opposed to his word and will. If such 
there can be, we own ourselves at a loss for motives 
to urge them to a wiser course. Bin I would far 
rather hope that the contrast in the second sufferer 
will lead each an^, all who may open these pages to 
say, “ Lord, tet me be found ready, with my lamp 
trimmed iiid my light burning, so that death may 
hot surjirise or alarm me ; 

“ ‘ Death cannot make our souls afraid, 

If God be with us there! ’ ” 

This Matilda has long since believed, so that 
• Isa. xliii. 25. 
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death to her will be unspeakable gain! Oilen is she 
ready to exclaim, “ How long, 0 Lord, how long ?” 
She is sighing for home, and finds herself obliged 
frequently to check her impatience. 

Wonderful is the difference between the two cha¬ 
racters. And what has caused it ? All ths advan¬ 
tages of superior intellect and worldly acquirements 
will be found on the side of l^rank; but do we envy 
him the po’ssession of these when wc place them by 
the side of that childlike spirit, that waiting frame, 
that living, aettive principle of faith, that ardent love 
so richly cxperie.iccd by Msljld^? Assuredly not. 
And hei-ein consists the difference between them;— 
the one walks by faith, the other lived by sight and 
sense. And this is the "'my real dilferencu between 
the whole human family ; riches, titles, intellect, 
station, influence, honours, however much they may 
be esteemed and courted by us, fwm no real distinc¬ 
tion in the estimation of Him from'whose creative 
hand man first sprang into being, and who, in the 
omnipotence of his power, crushes the most powcrtul 
monarch with as much ease as the infant who enters 
the world but to weep and to die! 

It were well if these facts were more weighed by 
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mankind tt large, then we should see less^of that 
feyerish thirst for the wealth and dignities of this 
world, and more for those enduring glories of that 
world where God himself shall stand revealed as the 
satisfying portion of every raptured soul! Christian 
parents,*do ycra covet this blessed portion for your 
children?—then allure them from ,the pursuit of 
fancied pleasures by a holy consistency of walk 
and conversation. Let them see that earth does not 
engross all your time, nor the perishing creature all 
your affections. 

“ He builds too V>w,who builds beneath the skies,” 
for his childrens’ happiness; and whenever forgetful 
of their high responsibility, parents are careful only 
to secure for their children earth-born and earth- 
bound pleasures, they commit an error, the extent 
of which can only be fully realised when the veil of 
mortality drops from their eyes,, and they find them¬ 
selves without a covering before the just Judge who 
cannot be deceived by appearances, nor appealed from 
in judgment. 

Would that the perusal of the following pages 
might lead those entrusted with the solemn duty of 
training the youthful mind to the important inquiry. 
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— Have*I done, or am I doing, my duty to the souh 
as well as to the bodies of those over whom I a|n 
placed? Is there anything left undone in the way 
of correction, exhortation, or reproof, that God would 
have me do ? Do I bear about with me the weighty 
consideration that my children are ’though 

dying creatures^—and that death may come as an 
unannounced messenger, at any hour of the day, or 
any watch df the night ? 

Christian friends, these arc not trifling questions. 
OA we answer them satisfactorily ? Surely if Death 
is uncertain in his approiich, sjiould be “ fixed as 
sentinels, all eye, all ear,” so as not to suffer those 
under our command and protection to be surprised 
by the coming foe. Many an unhappy deathbed 
might he avoided, and many a happy and peaceful 
one secured, if parents did their duty. And, oh! 
how terrible is the thought that,»we should fail in 
our duty towards those so intensely‘dear unto us! 
Strange and criminal infatuation! Parents, awake 
and examine yourselves and your capabilities. . True, 
none of us can work a spiritual change on our 
children : nor can I persuade myself that any sober 
Christian imagines that any outward form, however 
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valuable in itself, can effect this mighty transforma¬ 
tion. No!— f/iis is the vpork of the Spirit, and the 
Spirit only; but if we cannot change the Aearts of 
our children, wc can do mucA towards effecting a 
moral change. We may cultivate the affections, and 
direct them Ki the Childrens’ Friend ; we may 
train them to an artless simplicity and guilclessness 
of character; we may* soften their manners, and 
impart, by ever-watchful care, high integrity of 
purpose; we may educate the conscience, and make 

f 

them fear n lie; we may make them understand 
and appreciate the pleasure of welldoing, and the 
unhappiness of evildoing; we may train them to 
kindness and generosity towards their fellow-crea¬ 
tures, and to uniform unselfishness of conduct: and 
if we thus do our duty, we may rest assured God 
will not fail in his. But to discharge such onerous 
duties aright, we jwed a strength and a wisdom far 
beyond our own. We also greatly need the spirit of 
patient, persevering prayer,—though the Christian 
parent must not depend on prayer, he must work 
as well as pray; or he will resemble a husbandman 
who daily waters a field into which he has cast no 
grain! And this we really fear is the case with 
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many, hAice the frequent failures in domestic train¬ 
ing ; they pray, and doubtless pray earnestly,—buj: 
this is NOT enough; they should not rest here, or 
they will rest after making only the preparation 
for labour,—rest at the threshold of duty. And 
how sad is this for the moral characters oJ" their 
children! If in after life they should be placed 
among God's children, how jtrobable it is that they 
will often be found wanting in that holy consistency 
of character which renders the religion of Jesus 
attractive to the bystanders, and productive of glory 
to its great Founder. This is licit the age of miracles ; 
and if we sow the wind, we must expect to reap the 
whirlwind. If we indulge our children, and they do 
wrong, (as most decidedly they will, either openly 
or secretly), and we content ourselves with Eli’s 
expostulation, “ Nay, my sous, but it is no good 
report I hear of you,’* we may th^ink ourselves that 
our prayers are not answered. 

Oh that those parents who read the dying word^s 
of Frank as to the fearful consequence of his early 
training, may lay these things to heart, and vigo¬ 
rously use the means a God of love has committed 
to them, and train their children, both by precept 
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and example, for a blissful iirnnortality; so tbat when 
^^e days of darkness overtake them, and the pains of 
a decaying body oppress them, they may, like 
Matilda, sit watching for their Father’s voice of love 
to call them from all the ills of Time to all the 
surpassing jays of Eternity ! 


Rugby, 

July, 1848. 
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jTfat anlJ anguisj. 


St. Patji., in his own full and forcible words, 
dctlares, that the doctrine of a crucified Saviour was 
a stumbling-block to the Jew«, and to the Greeks 
foolishness; while to the humble and penitent be¬ 
liever, it was “ Christ the power of God, and the 
wisdom of God.” It is precisely the same in our 
own day: the heart of man in its unrenewed state, 
hates the humiliating doctrine of free, unmerited grace. 
The natural manrebcls,at the bare ntention of his entire 
depravity, and would gladly evade tlie evidence, as 
well as deny the fatal consequence of the fall. Tell 
him that however amiable, however moral, however 
just, or however generous he may be towards his 
fellow-man; yet that without a principle of faith in, 
and love to Jesus—without a belief in and dependence 
on the aid and influence of the Iloly Spirit, he is 

% B 2 
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absolutely'at variance with his Maker, and he will at 
o»ce denounce you a visionary enthusiast, or a narrow¬ 
minded bigot. Sins against society are the only sins 
he can or will recognise; and to these alone will he 
attach criminality. In all he does he consults his own 
will, and his own imenlightened understanding. Self- 
love, self-esteem, and desire for human praise, with a 

host of ambitious schemes and projects, are with him 

} 

the aW-absorbing incentives to action. Represent to 
him the aU-perfect and comprehensive law of God; 
endeavour to bring home to his conscience its demands 
to love God' with all tL6 heart, and soul, and strength, 
and he will quarrel at its strictness, and resent the 
curse denounced against disobedience. So truly and 
painfully evident is it that the carnal mind is enmity 
to its Maker—that it is not subject to the law of 
God, neither, indeed, can be. An enemy, however 
hostile bitter and implacable, may be propitiated, 
and eventually reconciled; but, the principle of En- 
i^iTY itself is, we all know, directly at variance with 
rccon^liation. Alas! that so many thousands in this 
our professedly Christian country should be found 
in this state of enmity towards God—lifting up 
the puny arm of rebellion against the majesty of 
heaven and the sovereign Ruler of earth; rejecting 
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his proffered salvation—^treating with proud contempt 
the only way of return to his favour and friendship, 
and affecting an independence of being and action, 
which, if persisted in, must sooner or later prove 

their irreparable ruin! It is from our hearts we 

* 

exclaim of such—“ Oh ! that they were*«>we, that they 
understood ^Aisfthat they would consider their latter 
end ! ” But alas! they hate instruction, and will not 
receive reproof. -How fearful their doom! Let us 
listen to it, as given by the pen of inspiration:— 
“itecause I have called, and ye refused; I have 
stretched out my hand, and nbvnan regarded ; but ye 
have set at nought all my counsel, and would none 
of my reproof: I also will laugh at your calamity; I 
will mock when your fear cometh; when your fear 
cometh as desolation, and your destruction cometh as 
a whirlwind; when distress and anguish cometh upon 
you. Then shall they call upon*me,^but I will not 
answer; they shall seek me early, hut they shall not 
find me : for that they hated knowledge, and wouy 
not choose the fear of the Lord : they would nbne of 
my counsel: they despised all my reproof. There¬ 
fore shall they eat of the fruit of their own way, 
and be filled with their own devices.”* Surely a 
more fearful picture of man’s mad rebellion, and 
• Prov. i. 24-31. 
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God’s just indignation and vengeance, coufd not be 
dravm than in this passage of holy writ; and yet 
in spite of this and many other terrible warnings 
sounding in their ears, men go heedlessly onward, 
regardless alike of caution and threatening, rushing on 
the thick bos^s of His buckler* who in righteousness 
doth judge, and make war.-j- The source of all this 
blindness and infatuation—this etmity to the God 
that made them, is given by the Psalmist—“ The 
wicked through the pnWe of their heart will not seek 
after God.” Yes, Pride lies at the bottom of all this 
alienation—this enmity; and as the whole Bible is 
levelled at this pride in the natural man, he hates the 
Bible, and regards it as Ahab regarded the fearless 
and faithful prophet of Israel. “ Hast thou found 
me, O mine Enemy!” exclaimed that weak and 
wicked monarch ; and so in heart says every uncon¬ 
verted man when the truths of God’s word meet his 
eye, or reach his ear. They are his enemies because 
they present a standard of moral rectitude to which 
he ha's no desire to attain, and they denounce threaten- 
ings against disobedience, which in spite of all his 
vaunted disbelief, something whispers may be really 
executed ! Thus he has a continual struggle against 
God’s word. But, oh! how vain is such a conflict! 

• Job XV. 26. - t Bev. xix. 11. 
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How rforse than useless such rebellion, since one 
blast of the Almighty can unnerve the strongest apn 
—one withering disappointment crush the loftiest 
ambition, — one bereaving providence frustrate the 
fairest projects,—and one touch of disease turn the 
brightest and most grasping intellect io folly*! 

The truth qf the foregoing remarks was perhaps 
never more strikingly exemplified than in the character 
of Frank K—. Proud of intellect, “ of wisdom vain!” 
His excursive and tenacious mind raised him far above 
tlfe generality of his associates. From a child, supe¬ 
rior natural talent was as viuj^le jn his recreations as 
in his studies ; so that whether you saw him with 
his rod and line, or his dog and gun; diving into the 
mysteries of alchemy, or poring over a mathematical 
problem ; you could trace the workings of a superior 
mind, which, if health and opportunity were given, 
would one day revel 4n the wide* field of intellectual 
delights. Would that the training o? such a charac¬ 
ter had devolved on others than those he owned as 
parents. He might not only have been living, deligfit- 
ing society with his rich and cultivated mind, but 
have ranked among those real Christian philanthropists 
of the day, who are nobly endeavouring to carry for¬ 
ward the moral and religious improvement of their 
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country. .But alas, dear readers, this premising 
yojith, was trained by parents at open enmity with 
God, and from whom he too early learned to ridicule 
everything sacred and Divine. 

Vigorous in health, with a full tide of animal spirits, 
greatly Udmired for his boyish talent, but unhappily 
without the least mental culture, he, as a matter of 
course, grew up arrogant and self-conceited. And 
need we wonder? Man, at his best bstate, girt 
around with the most favourable appliances to virtue, 
trained with the most sedulous care, is vain alid 
inconstant, < liable .to.a thousand delusions; and, 
indeed, not unfrequently displays a wide deviation 
from moral rectitude and sound principle, to be 
accounted for only on the score of that original 
depravity which the most consistent and watchful 
training fails wholly to eradicate. 

Every judiciom Ghristian parent knows that well- 

directed efforts' may do something towards counter- 
0 

acting in their children the moral maladies which as 
heirs of the fall are entailed upon them; but what 
education, be it ever so perfect, can new-create their 
souls, and assimilate them to the image of God? 
Yet until this great work be effected, we have no 
certainty that their future lives will be marked by 
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the practice of unselfish virtue, and the dedication*of 
their various powers to the wellbeing of society aqd 
the glory of God. Need we then wonder that those 
upon whom no moral culture is bestowed, should 
grow up imperious and proud, domineering and 
selfish, impatient of restraint, and rackless 'of con¬ 
sequences? I£ there be one truth more legibly 
stamped than another as the effects of the fall, it is 
this—the slrict resemblance of the youthful mind 
to the curse-stricken earth, which, for the sin and 
putushment of man, was doomed to bring forth 
nothiruf spmitaneomly hut ‘tjLovm and thistles.* 
And where is the mind, erect in its own native 
purity, and endowed with innate wisdom, that can 
stand forth as a visible refutation of this axiom? 
The philosophers of reason, tottering on their giddy 
eminence, may boost of the God-like nature and 
capabilities of man; but for persons in their senses 
to believe such declamations, they must not cast 

their eyes on earth, nor lend their ears to the tales 

• 

of earth. Everything around us, about ui», and 
within us, speak but in one strain, which is to echo 
back the lamentation of more than two thousand 
years: “ How is the gold become dim! how is the 
* Gen. iii. 17, 18. 
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n»st fine*gold changed!”* or, without %ure, to 
t»ke up the testimony of still more ancient times,— 
“Every imagination of the thoughts of the heart 
is only evil continually.” f Where, then, is 
boasting ? It is excluded by the united testimony 
of six' thoustmd years, and every parent should 
begin his work as the husbandman would a piece 
of waste land. Not that at the present time we 
sec any danger of the intellect remaining unculti¬ 
vated,—for, as a nation, we have not now to learn 
that knowledge is power; the fear is for the hea'rt. 
The brain‘ is not-the noblest part of man, but too 
often do we find that the head is cultivated at the 
expense of a totally neglected heart. Oh that 
parents would consider that every such inversion of 
the Creator’s laws tends to shame, disappointment, 
and misery I For when by excess of cultivation 
we enlarge the nicntal powers, at the same time 
neglecting the higher and nobler qualities of the 
heart, we are only affording our children a wider 
range and more diversified opportunities of showing 
their alienation from, and natural aversion to, the 
holy law of God. 

It was this fearful absence of moral training to 

f Gen. vi. 5. 


Lam. iv. 1. 
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which TPrank was exposed from his very infancy: 
every circumstance of his early life tended to gijre 
him a distaste for, if not a hatred to, religion. No 
prayer of faith ascended for him from a fond 
mother’s heart. No father’s instructions told of 
Jesus’ love, and pointed to the good* and tKe right 
way. No domestic worship reminded him of his 
daily obligations to his Maker. As to everything 
spiritual, a darkness that might be felt brooded over 
his paternal home. How, with a heart stricken 
wAh anguish, did he, during his last days on earth, 
deprecate and reproach his "bmrl^ training ! Oh ye 
prayerless, and unbelieving parents! could you have 
seen the bitter tears which he shed when death 
had visibly set his mark upon him; and could you 
know how many times he was ready to mrse the 
day of his birth, how would you arouse yourselves! 
how would you plmd for grafle and strength to 
train your children for the next world, as well as for 
this! how would you lament your cruelty in teaching 
them, either directly or indirectly, to set at nought 
the counsels of the Most High, to despise his 
overtures of mercy, and to treat with a contemptuous 
sneer acceptance with a redeeming God! Most 
truly may it be said to all who thus act: “ Ye know 
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not what ye do!” You know not the addition you 

nijike to your own future misery by the bitter taunts 

and reproaches of lost children, who, had you done 

ymr duty, might be swelling the triumph of the 

SAVED, instead of increasing the torments of the 

DOST! * Oh, awful consideration! Would that we 

knew no parents that excited our fears when looking 

forward to the solemn duture; but, alas! alas! tin 

utmost limits of Christian charity will not allo’’ iis 

to shut our eyes to facts. We arc conutelled to 

fear; and dare we, then, withhold the exprcsinau 

of our fears? No<*—whether our voice be heeded or 

not, we must say that we fear many, "ery many, 

parents are no more concernvd for the souls of 

their children tb m for the beasts that } cr*. I And 

yet they read oi that “ wonn that dietA not, and of 

that fire that can never bt quenched Whence all 

this awful indiffei\Jnce and delusion? Is it not 
( 

because God’s word, though read, is not believed? 
Could they really show such gross insensibility did 
they BELIEVE that “ the soul that sinneth, it shall 
die ?" Surely not! 

But absence of moral training was not the only 
evil—though doubtless the greatest —to which poor 
Frank was exposed. 
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Duriilg the first fourteen years of his‘life many 
promises had been given, and large expectations fes¬ 
tered both with regard to his education and future 
prospects; and to a mind thirsting for knowledge, 
and asj)i'ing to literary distinction, it was no slight 
It ortificRtion to find that severe family losses, and a 
strangp selfishness over what remained, would com- 
p'.e*ely crush his fond and proud expectations. But so 
It was he never enjoyed those extensive literary advan- 
.iigc„ to which he had been taught to look forward, 
but was oblif^ed at c^'c age of sixteen or seventeen, 
t'’ care ^ himself, ikt least*he l»egai. clfearly to see 
that if he did no' exert himself he would only drag 
on a wor^e than idle lif' under paternal roof. 

Ii can rcadi’v be imagined that h' was not the 
mind to brook /h -^enJcnce. He, theretore, under the 
exciting influence of disappointed hopes, eagerly 
seized the first oppostunity that*oFercd to render 
himself independent, without stopping to inejuire how 
far the employment was suited to his health, his 
previous habits and expectations, or his futui« ad- * 
vancement. The difficulties he had to encounter were 
many; and the privations to which he was subject 
as vexatious as they were varied. Still he was too 
proud to complain, and»too honourable to shrink from 
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the duties, imposed upon him. But it was ilndoubt- 
edly at this period of his life, that the seeds of pre¬ 
mature decay were effectually sown; while the dis¬ 
agreeable circumstances necessarily connected with 
the situation were pent within his own breast, and 
there allowedr to rankle and spread their baneful 
influence unchecked, begetting an irritability of temper 
and sourness of disposition which are too often found 
in connection with crushing disappointment and a 
total ignorance of the supports of God’s blessed word, 
which in his case a measure of subsequent prosperity 
did not wholly efface, > 

During our youth, Frank and myself had at times 

been thrown a good deal together, and although many 

things were said and done to destroy my influence over 

him, by those who did not “wish to see him become a 

saint,” yet I knew there was a deep brotherly affection 

in his heart towards me, which but for the blighting 

influence of this moral mildew, would have checked 

many a wayward propensity, and have secured to 
« 

■Jiimself more sympathy and happiness. As it was, I 
resolved, if I could help it, never entirely to lose sight 
of him; accordingly, when in the course of God’s pro¬ 
vidence, we were for some years widely separated, our 
intercourse was continued by writing. Many a letter 
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full of sparkling talent found its way to me while I 
was in eastern climes, but, alas, not a word to give me 
the most distant hope that " a change had come o’er 
the spirit of his dream.” No! literature, politics, 
mercantile speculations, anything and everything was 
laid under contribution by his ready 5>en to amuse, 
except the “ one<thing needful,”—though this, he full 
well knew, had been with medrom childhood the alU 
important concern. Among all his connexions, there 
was not one beside who professed to live for anything 
beyond the present life; a fact which, of course, 
caused a deep feeling of responsibility, aftd ofttimes 
caused youth to wear the soberness of age. Who does 
not feel sober and responsible when placed a solitary 
witness for the truth among a large circle of the 
ungodly, especially if young and inexperienced? Ah! 
none know the intensity of the feeling but those who 
have stood Elijah-like> alone !—Oue day perhaps en- 
countering ridicule, the next contending with oppo¬ 
sition, and not unfrequently the sins and follies of 
the whole religion-professing community laid a- you: 
door. Did but professors know what hard rubs many 
a youthful disciple has to hear in secret, through 
their inconsistencies, they would either lay aside the 
profession, or act more in character with it. 
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Under happier circumstances, the influenfce I pos¬ 
sessed over Frank might have been sufficient, as I 
before hinted, to have arrested his serious attention, 
and to have fixed it upon the concerns of eternity; but, 
as the case stood, even when I knew he was feeling 
deeply what Rad been said, he would but too com¬ 
monly reply in the words of those who might to have 
taught him better, “ Oh, you were bom a saint, and 
cannot help yourself; I do not wish to be one.” If 
the shortness of life, and the certainty of death were 
urged upon him, he would turn it off with a jbke 
saying, “Leave moalone, I shall do well enough, 
depend upon it; I shall want none of your praying 
ones around me when I am dying.” But, ah, my 
readers, it was only the praying one, whose reli^on 
he had been encouraged to ridicule, that he wished to 
have near him in that awful hour; and never shall I 
forget its extreme 'iwfulness! • 

It was the fate of dear Frank to pursue everything 
with avidity, so that when once he conceived the 
'Mea*‘that any project or study would be likely 
to forward his worldly prospects, he set about it 
with an unremitting energy, which injured his health, 
and not unfrequently brought on a fit of illness; but 
none of these warnings humbled him, or led him to 
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seek after spiritual health and life; so true it is, that 
while even affliction is among the “ all things” that 
work together for ffood to them that love God, yet to 
them that f/o not love him, but judge according to 
sense and feeling, these very chastenings produce 
impatience, fretfuhiess, discontent, amf rebellion ! 

Frank found, es many others have found, that the 
study of mathematics was too engrossing for his 
health, and consequently was frequently and earnestly 
advised by his medical friends to give it up; but, no! 
he ^new his greatest chance of success depended on 
the extent of his mathematical knowledge,‘and there¬ 
fore secretly, and alas! too firmly, resolved at all 
hazards to pursue the study. Oh! what intense 
efforts men make to advance their worldly interest, 
while the interest of the ncver-dyiug soul is totally 
disregarded. What folly and madness to be at such 
labour and toil, such fretting anxifty, ^nd corroding 
care, for the honours and advantages of time^ and yet 
take no thought, be at no pains to secure that incor¬ 
ruptible inheritance and imfading crown which God; 
in the plenitude of his grace and love, hath promised 
to those who obey and serve him! IIow is man fallen 
from that high original in which he was created! 
How hath he followed vanity and become vain— 
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rejecting ^hc most tender appeals from an ever- 
mcrciful and Imvg-mfferhvj God! Had Frank ever 
humbly inquired, “Where is God, my maker, and 
wherewith shall I come before Him?” Had he ever 
seriously considered that earth was not to be his 
resting-place; had he sought to know the will of 
Him who made him, how differently would he have 
acted, and how different might have been his end! 
But, no ! through the natural pride of his heart, he 
shut his eyes to all, but the concerns of time ! He 
trifled with the day of grace, and eternity must reveal 
the issue ! , O that it might be seen in that great day 
that his dying anguisli of spirit, and bis intense 
desire for salvation, were regarded by Him who de- 
lighteth to show mercy. 

None felt more confident than Frank when in 
health, that death would be met wUhoul fear ; none 
felt more determined to brave danger and stifle con¬ 
viction should any arise, but as, dear readers, this 
could not"be, the terrors of the Almighty niade him 
rffraid. He felt that he had nothing to fall back upon, 
and nothing to look forward to, that was capable of 
allaying the tumult of his agonized mind. 

His health about this time began visibly to decline. 
I have just been favoured with a letter to a dear 
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Christian friend of mine to whom I had ‘introdueed 
him, written on his return from Devonshire, whither 
he had been advised to go for change ; which, as it 
unfolds some of the workings of his mind when his 
strength began to decline, I transcribe a j)ortion of 
it:— 

“ I arrived i» Town on Saturday evening, hfiving 
made the journey from Torquay in a steam-vessel, 

and slept two nights at sea.Many 

thanks for your kmd birthday present, and still kinder 
letftjr—many thanks for your good wishes and jirayers 
for my hap])iness during the ym tipoii wlricl) I have 
just entered.* I thank j'ou sincerely for your kind 
feelings towards me; and although I have known you 
l)ut for so short a time, I feel that you are no stranger 
to me, and that 1 know you and can confide in you 
as thoroughly as if I had known you for the last 
twenty years. 

1 will admit to you that I have passed the Jast mile¬ 
stone in my lid;’s journey with considerable feelings cii' 
melancholy : I have rested at it, as it were, to look*aiW 
sec how the old sexton. Time, is working on, throwing 
up the earth, and digging the grave f wherein I must 


* His last year. 


f Ills 29th birthday. 
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at length laj’' all my sins and my sorrows. These feel¬ 
ings pressed upon me during my stay in Devonshire. 
I have felt the strong contrast between the guest of 
a country and the feverish and unnatural excitement 
of a town life. The season of the year, too, with the 
leaves falling around me, and nature sinking into 
decay, produced a pleasing melancholy, so gentle in 
its approach, and so prophetic in its influence, that 
the heart involuntarily bowed to it, and became 
softened and subdued. From this retirement, and 
with these feelings, 1 looked upon the turmoil of hfe 
as a shadowy scene, vl/ere, verily, I had been “ dis¬ 
quieting myself in vain.” Nature here was my 
monitor, and from her I could receive instruction, 
not like the harsh language of human wisdom, which 
insults while it instructs, but speaking of decay in a 
general gentle and unreproachiiig voice, under the in¬ 
fluence of which the heart feeh better, and the cares, 
animosities and hatred which society may have engen- 
dcred sink unperceived from our bosom, and we return 
-U ovri'houses, and to the society of our fellow-crea¬ 
tures, with the desire only to enlighten and to bless 
them. I dread the city. I know these feelings cannot 
live there; but I must return to it with my heart 
panting for the green fields like a newly-caged bird. 
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There is nothing more in this letter than the 
theology of nature, still it shows the heart to be* in 
a measure softened and unsatisfied with the objects of 
its feverish pursuits, which, if it may not be consi¬ 
dered the frst step of the prodigal tow^ds his 
father’s house, is certainly the commencement of his 
return to his right mind.* We do not find the exile 
in the parable reasoning on’ the state and plenty of 
his forsaken home until '‘he came to himself nor did 
he come to liimsclf until he began to be in want 
'W^hen he found that the huslcs could not satisfy him, 
and that no man in the “far conutxy gave unto him,’' 
he was led, as a natural consequence, to contrast his 
poverty and meanness with the sufticiency and happi¬ 
ness of that home he had so ungratefully and unna¬ 
turally forsaken—an exact similitude of human na¬ 
ture in general, and poor Frank in particular. Truly 
* . • 

did /ic begin to feel himself “ in wantt” An aching 
void had for years secretly extorted from him the 
cry, “Who will show me any good? Who, «or 
lohat shall I seek for happiness ? Where shalFI 
betake myself to satisfy this craving after the Unde¬ 
fined ?” but, alas! he turned not the eye of faith 
upward with the devout aspiration of the psalmist. 


* Luke XV. 17. 
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“ Lord, lift ihou up the light of thy countenance 
upon me,” (Psa. iv. C,) and so went on in the way 
of his own froward and unbelieving heart. A sorrow¬ 
ful way indeed it was; for he was not enough of a 
seeptie _ to stop the voice of conscience altogether, 
thougli enough'\)f one to treat as an amusing alleyonj 
the account of the fall and its fatal consequences. 
The friend to whom he addressed the letter given 
above, once tried to extort a promise from him to read 
a portion of the word of God daily, looking for the 
promised Spirit to make him understand it. ifis 
reply was, “ No, I CanAot promise you, for until 1 can 
receive the first few chapters as something beyond an 
allegory, beautiful in the extreme, I cannot go on.” 
Truly does this friend add, “ Poor fellow ! he was long¬ 
ing to find ])eaee, but his pride of intellect led him to 
refuse to receive either the fall or the gospel as a little 
child. I feel sure that for some time previous to his 
death he feb, the truth of the fall in his own heart, for 
he.felt himself a sinner, although he would not confess 
il evmi to you. My heart weeps now at the thought of 
his sorrows ; for truly a sorrowful spirit shone forth 
in all the i>rivate conversations I had with him. One 
circumstance I must name to you, for it left a lasting, 
and, I trust, salutary impression on my mind; for his 
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observation went deeply home to my heart, jfnd you may 
draw from it a lesson for Christians. I was returnfiig 
with him from Trinity Church, where Mr. Bridges 
had preached on the hai)piness and glories of heaven: 
“ Well,” he said,“ if this is your hope and thp hopes 
of Christians, I wonder that you are so often sad and 
down cast at flie cares and troubles of life. If I 
could believe these things, and attain to such a hope 
for tlie future, it would cheer me and make me re¬ 
joice .at .all times.” This home remark laid deej) 
hold on my heart. I was convinced I had been hin¬ 
dering my Master’s c.ause by rfly sad and murmuring 
spirit under those trials which then pressed on me. 
His words brought forcibly to my mind the command, 
“ Rejoice in the Lord alw.ays.” And I again thought 
joy is a fruit of the Spirit; for this I commenced 
l)raying ; and though God kept me long waiting, he 
has answered my praVers; and tliougjh, alas, I fear 
I still often dishonour him by murmuring «t present 
trial, instead of keeping my eye on the future, I can 
thank God for bringing this sin to rcmembranceTiy 

the mouth of dear Frank R-” 

The letter I have made this quotation from only 
reached me yesterday, when I had written nearly 
all the foregoing pages. It has led me to think 
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much on .God’s dealings with his children. That 
tlje words of a sceptic —for such poor Trank then 
was—should have had more effect on the mind of 
a Christian than the powerful sermon that had just 
been listened to, seems wonderful; but so it was, 
and all we can say is, “ Even so. Father, for so it 
seemed good in thy sight.” It is to be feared that 
Christians too often prut into the mouths of the 
ungodly and profane the taunting expression, 
“Where is now their God?” where are now their 
boasted hopes of the future? Look at their 4ad 
and fallen ‘counteKances; listen to their impatient 
murmurings and faithless forebodings. Their re¬ 
ligion does very well for the sunshine of prosperity, 
but in adversity they are "weak as other men.” 
Yes, dear Christians, we ought, at once and for ever, 
to disarm Satan’s votaries of these powerful and 
disgraceful weaponl.,—for truly is it disgraceful to 
our profession, and dishonourable to our dearest 
Lord, for his enemies to suppose that the religion 
»hft.?.aaie from heaven to establish should only be of 
use when fortune and the world smile. Whereas, 
in real truth, its full beauty and value are not known 
till “the cloudy and dark day” hides from us earthly 
enjoyments. But to return to Frank. 
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Soon after he was prevailed upon to accompany 
mv friend to hear Mr. Bridges; his health, whioli 
had improved from his visit into Devonshire, began 
again to decline. For some time before he himself 
felt there was anything to apprehend, the fears of 
his friends were seriously excited, and* he w'as again 
induced to sccl» change of .air and scene. Unhap¬ 
pily he did not seek the warm and sheltered county 
of Devon, hut went, at the suggestion of an un¬ 
medical friend, to an exposed coast in Sussex. Tlie 
strflng east wind, w^iich at that time j)rcvailcd, was 
almost deatli to him. It wfti^ sixne da\^ before I 
heard where he was, when a letter arrived, dated 
from B—. I fancied that I saw in the few tre¬ 
mulous lines it contained a change of style: the 
natural j)ride of his heart seemed to be giving way; 
and earnestly desiring to seize uj)on so favourable 
a moment, I instantly replied, ffffecdonately sym¬ 
pathizing with him in his affliction, and endeavour¬ 
ing to convince him how hoth the love and wisdom 
of God are manifested in those trials which lay ".3 
low; and, in conclusion, I reminded him that on 
leaving England I had given him a little pocket 
Testament,—tf he had it with him, I thought he 
might possibly derive some comfort from the perusal 
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of the twelfth chapter of the Hebrews, &c. The 
reply to this note proved that it had been well- 
timed. He said, “The spirit of your letter, just 
received, fell on my soul like dew upon the parched 
ground,” &c. Of course such a confession called 
for deep gratitude and more direct effort. Yet the 
character to be dealt with required much both of 
caution and tenderness, as one imprudent or hasty 
word, or ill-timed observation, might have shut up 
from me for ever the avenues to his hesfrt. How 
necessary for such blind and •erring creatures^ as 
we are is the prater,* “ ttre me good judgment and 
knowledge !” 

We are now approaching the rapidly closing 
scene, and truly solemn are the events to be 
related ; and though some years have now winged 
their course since they occurred, methinks poor 
Frank’s image—^fiis anguisl/ed look—his intense 
desire—l\jis child-like spirit—his thrilling words— 
l\is last '‘God bless you ”—and his dying sigh—are 
eS® and all as vividly present to my mind as 
though I had only yesterday passed through the 
agonising scene. 

The letter to which I sent so speedy a reply was 
followed by a second and a third, each breathing the 
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same humbled and chastened spirit; and then came 
the last, despatched on the Saturday, telling me 
he was no better for the change, and that, if able, 
he should return to town on the following Monday, 
adding in a P.S., “I feel the beam swing doubt¬ 
fully ; n few days may determine whe^er for life or 
death” 

Scarcely had 1 recovered from the shock these 
few lines caused me when a post-chaise brought 
him to the door. Not expecting him at our re- 
sidAice, it was some time before I could quiet my 
trembling frame to meet him* witll composure; and 
when I had subdued my feelings, and entered the 
room,—oh, what a death-like object met my anxious 
gaze! He was busy giving directions to his servant, 
who had accompanied him, to go at once for his 
favourite medical friend, who had attended him with 
much kindness for several year!, sq that I was 
spared the pain of speaking, and at the sjme time 
had full opportunity to observe his greatly alterejJ 
features. Heath seemed visibly stamped on eaeii; 
while ever and anon, as he turned his eye towards 
me, the silent tear rushed to it, telling me more 
forcibly than words could have told, that the long- 
cherished pride of his heart had given way, and that 
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he was prepared to listen to the glad tidings of 
salvation. 

Neither of us ventured to exchange a word until 
the servant had left the room. I then approached 
the couch, and kneeling beside him, took his hand 
and said, “Lear F—, you appear very ill.” He 
bent his head upon my shoulder, and for some 
moments replied only with tears. My heart was 
full almost to bursting. I forgot all his former 
ridicule, and could only think of his kindness to 
me and my fatherless children since my rcturfi to 
England. A.s well as my agitated feelings would 
allow me, I spoke to him of the love of God, the 
tenderness and pity of him who came to save, his 
willingness to pardon, his readiness to bless. 

When able to articulate, he said, “ My dear, 
1 am come to you to settle my affairs for both worlds. 
You are able^to tbach me, a^d you must teach me. 
Begin at the beginning, and have patience with me 
as with a little child who has not learnt his A, B, C. 
Oirl that I had learnt of you years ago! Are you 
willing to teach me now ? Can you have patience 
with me as you do with your own dear children ?” 

These sentences, my readers, are written without 
difficulty; but oh, they were not spoken without 
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much and painful effort both of body and niiiid; the 
brinv tears, mingling with the large drops which by 
the agony of his mind, were forced from every pore 
of his pallid and care-worn face. 

1 need not repeat now how I met these appeals 
of a dying man, further than to say fhat to much 
that passed I could give no answer but by looks, espe¬ 
cially as to niy ability to teiwih him. However, I 
gladly embraced the opportunity to disclaim any 
innate merit of my own, assuring him that I had 
nothing by nature more than himself, and that aj)art 
from Jesus I also was a lost &nd nuined shiner even 
as others; and that the same fountain was open to 
him whence I had drawn all my sujiplics. I felt it 
necessary to make this clear statement first, because 
I knew he had often attributed that to nature and 
fate which sovereign grace only could effect, and even 
since we had both slmred largely in the cares and 
trials of life. He had repeated many times his boyish 
expression, “ Ah, well, you know you were born a 
saint, and could not help yourselfthus robbhig 
God of his glory, and doing away with man’s respon¬ 
sibility. He knew to what my remarks referred, and 
gazed on me with the deepest interest; and, pressing 
my hand as if to urge me to proceed, I took from 
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the tabic, /is I still knelt before him, the word of God, 
and began from that word to show him the cause of 
his past neglect of those things he now so ardently— 
so very ardently—desired to inquire into. Turning 
at once to the 1 Cor. i., I read the passage quoted at 
the commencement of this sketch,—“ But we preach 
Christ crucified, unto .the Jews a ftumbling-block, 
and unto the Greeks foplishness.” “ And why, dear 
Frank, was the cross of Christ foolishness to the 
Greeks ? Simply because of their intellectual pride, 
which kept them aloof from its humiliating doc¬ 
trines ! They coijd jn«/t’ subscribe to the entire de¬ 
generacy of their natures, nor would they accept a 
salvation so entirely gratuitous—a salvation none can 
claim on the score of merit, or superior mental en¬ 
dowments. And has it not been thus with you? 
Possessing a large share of natural talent, with an 
intimate acquaintance with Jhis world’s wisdom, 
have you not, in your heart, despised the .religion of 
Jesus, jucfging it only fit for those who had not spirit 
or_jibility for carrying on the justling, engrossing 
concerns of this life ? ” These remarks were assented 
to most feelingly; for, alas! we both now felt that 
this had been the rock on which he had split. lie 
had deemed that mean and contemptible which is the 
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only true wisdom, and treated man’s highest glory 
too worthless for his notice. But, oh! what joy did 
it bring to my heart to know this state of things, 
awful as it was, and long as it had been persisted in, 
presented no barrier to his acceptance with the high 
and holy One, if" he could only be induced ta look 
sim])ly to that lledeemer who is exalted a Prince and 
a Saviour to give repentance and remission of sins to 
all who call upon his name. BlcsscJt, blessed gospel, 
thus to show how enemies can be made friends,— 
ye^ more, heirs of God and joint heirs with Christ. 
Mj' readers may well imagiwe^ with what grateful 
emotions I pointed this stricken one to Gethsemane 
and Calvary, dwelling where Jesus by one offering 
made a full, pcrl’ect, and sufficient sacrifice, oblation, 
and satisfaction for the sins of the whole world, 
and therefore for his. Oh, what an hour of deep 
interest was that! Even now, though years have 
I)assed away, I seem, while writing in the stillness 
of the night, to be passing through it a§ain, and 
feel breathless with excited feelings!—feelings whicR 
full surely none can know who have not been placed 
in similar circumstances ; my own health, at the 
time, in a most precarious state, which, combined 
with the painful consciousness of my spiritual igno- 
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ranee, anij inability to meet successfully the difficul¬ 
ties of my jiosition while a dt'ing sinner was full 
before me, who, purposely avoiding all others, w'as 
hanging on my lips for instruction; every glance 
of whose eye seemed to say, “Tell me, must I 
I'ERISH ?” Tl.e fear of saying too much for his half- 
awakened mind, and at the same time the dread of 
leaving unsaid anythhjg God would have me say, 
produced such a rush of indescribable emotion that 
my mind seemed completely overpowered; and, 
but for the snj)j)orting arm of an unseen Savicar, 
I must have sunk wiuler the contending feelings. 
Often do I sec him looking upon me with that 
anxious indescribable gaze which seemed to stiy, 
“ Speak, oh speak, and tell me can there be mercy 
for me? Oh! do not say I am condemned for 

EVER!” 

Most gladlj' would I have cv,Tded so deeply respon¬ 
sible an office; and jierhaps my readers may ask, 
“Why did you not call in a more skilful and expe¬ 
rienced teacher ; one whose j)rofessed employment is 
to visit the sic/f and administer consolation to the 
dymg, as well as to preach the gospel?” Not 
because I did not entirely feel my own insufficiency, 
as 1 have before stated, but because I knew the indi- 
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vidunl with whom I had to deal would not open his 
mind to a stranger, however capable that strangle 
might be to solve his doubts, and pour into his 
deeply wounded heart the oil and wine of gospel 
grace. He has read human nature very imperfectly 
who does not know that there are certSin characters 
who not only wiH or can not unbosom to strangers, 
but scarcely to their nearest aad dearest connexions. 
Indeed, when individuals have grown up utterly des¬ 
titute of what may be termed the outward observance 
of itligion ; when they have treated its professors as 
deceivers or deceived, and the" ScrlJjture doctrine of 
justification by faith as the height of folly and fanati¬ 
cism ; when they have made a houst of their proud 
contempt of the Divine law, and their indifference to all 
the threatened consequences of impenitence; we can¬ 
not wonder at the repugnance they feel to a disclosure 
of that inward conflict* which a ejnvi^tion of their 
former error brings upon them. A mighty yiflnence 
must be exerted ere an individual of a proud, irreli* 
gious, and independent spirit, can be brought to the 
acknowledgment, “7 have been wrong all wy life" 
or, in fact, before he can allow any one to know that 
a re-action has commenced ; and I feel j)ersuaded that 
if I had, with a zeal untempered with judgment, urged 
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poor Frank to receive the visits of a stranger, and, 
regardless of the sanctity of friendship, had told 
another what he wished poured only into my own 
bosom, I should have done harm rather than good; 
for although I might easily have secured him a far 
more able adtiscr and experienced teacher, I could 
not have removed his own natural roluctance to com¬ 
municate to another the workings of his anguished 
spirit: I was therefore necessitated to bear alone the 
burden which the Lord, in his inscrutable wisdom, 
had so nncxj)cctcdly laid upon me, hourly waiting 
upon Him'to bless n>y1feeble efforts with success. 

But, oh, it is impossible that any human being can 
understand my feelings at the moment when, with 
dying look and faltering voice, he said, “You must 
be my teacher; I have been wrong all my life, and 
you have been right; but I hope to God it is not too 
late to begin; noib'. Oh, saw I may seek and find, 
what you have known from your childhood—God as 
my Fathek and Fiiiend.” Of course, I assured 
liini that God’s mercy was infinite, and that he was 
fully welcome to all the rich blessings of salvation, if 
lie could only lay hold on Christ as his hope and 
righteousness. Poor fellow ! his look and his words 
seemed to say, as the man in the gospel, “ ll'ho is 
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lie. Lord, that I might believe on him ?”* Xhe atone¬ 
ment and the Divine nature of the great Atoned 
were a stumbling-block to him : I therefore briefly 
endeavoured to show him, from the Scriptures, our 
fall in Adam proved by our own dailg experience; 
and our recovery by Christ, describing *s clearly* as I 
could, how God ^ealt with us federally in Adam; 
that as he permitted sin and deiith to reach us through 
his disobedience, so to countervail this it seemed good 
to him to deal with us federally in Christ as the 
second Adam, ordaining that righteousness and life 
should reach us through his "jurfact oledience and 
sinless saerifiee. It was not difficult, now that he 
was feeling something of his own exceeding sinfulness, 
to convince him that man hudfallen, and that no fallen 
being could otfer uj) a sinless sacrifice; but the mystery 
of godliness—“ (Hod manifest in the flesK' —which 
could not be apj)rehend^d by reasoaings, and deduc 
tions, still staggered him. Accustomed to reason on 
everything, and having often declared that he would 
not believe what he could not understand, the Chris¬ 
tian will not wonder that he failed to recei\e readily 
and simply the gospel plan of salvation, and the way 
of justification by' faith through the free grace of 
* John ix. .‘56. 

D 2 
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God. Hawcver, my duty was plain—to “ have faith 
i« God,” and patience to work with Him, and for 
Him; not crowding the inquiring mind with too 
much of human theology, nor taxing the awakening 
spiritual energies with subjects fit only for the esta¬ 
blished believer. And thus, by God’s grace, I endea¬ 
voured to act; but alas ! how little idid 1 think, as I 
at that moment knelt before him, that my time of 
labour woidd be so quickly and so suddenly terminated! 
Not, that from the moment I looked upon him, had 1 
once thought he could possibly live, but I did think 
he might Very probably linger a month or more. 

When, fearing to weary him, I ceased speaking, 
he asked if I could give him a bed, adding, “ I do 
not wish to go to my lodgings, having so much to 
say to you.” When told a bed should be prepared, 
he looked the thanks he had not power to speak—a 
look which said, ‘ Though L have ridiculed you in 
years that are past, yet you do not cast me off and 
reproach me in my hour of need.” 

These and some other matters being arranged, he 
seemed much more composed, and I began to hope 
that, if it could be so managed that the call should 
appear accidental, he might be induced to see a much- 
esteemed clerical friend of mine, and to whom poor 
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I'rank himself was not altogether a strsftigcr, and, 
perhaps, converse on the subject which was preyiifg 
on his very vitals. I therefore left the room, and 
wrote a line to my friend, saying, Mr. R—, whom he 
had several times met at my house, had just agived, 
in a state of health which greatly alarmed me, and 
that his distress of mind far exceeded his pain of 
body; and if he could call oh me in his usual way 
during the afternoon, without referring to my request 
to do so, I should be glad. Accordingly, this dear 
man of God came, and Frank was more communicative 
than I had anticipated, althoug'h f eovid not prevail 
on him to see the same friend the next day,—not 
from dislike, but because, he said, “ I find talking 
to any one else more exciting and distressing than 
talking to you.” After this visit was ended, my 
friend led me into another room, and with deep 
emotion said, “You must not—indearl, you must 
not—despair; the Lord never will disregard desires 
so earnest as his.” This gave me encouragemen*, 
and made me resolve patiently to use all means to 
lead him from darkness to light. And even now the 
words of my esteemed friend seem to possess a charm 
to allay the feverish excitement the effort to recall the 
past has produced. “ The Lord never will disregard 
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desires sb earnest as his” echoes in my ear as a 
(&dence of the richest music. And has not my 
friend’s Master also told me that none shall seek 
his face in vain ? Oh, thrice blessed assurance! the 
manifested truth of which we have in the dying 
thief, who in his last agonies cried out, "Lord, 
remember me when thou comest ifl thy kingdom.” 
No multiplicity of i^ords here—no laboured ex¬ 
pression of doctrine—but a simple, fervent utterance 
of the prayer of faith, and that, moreover, the shortest 
prayer we have on record. How sweet and soot£ng 
are these recollections to those whose departed friends 
have not had time to evidence in their lives the reality 
of their change. Would that I could always revert to 
them when the uncertainty of poor Frank’s condition 
presses upon me. Of course, had I not been the 
only responsible person in laying the gospel before 
him, and seekig that he understood it, my feelings 
would bn less acute on the subject than' they oft- 
times are. But, oh! it is a solemn thing to feel 
that an individual defended alone on you for the 
clear exhibition and application of gospel truth, when 
that individual has passed into eternity without 
leaving behind him a clear assurance of acceptance 
through the blood of Christ. 
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During this first eveqjng (Monday) "he began 
conversing on t\iepermission of sin. “This,” said J, 
“ is a subject far too deep for either of us to enter 
upon at the present moment; let us rather dwell on 
the cheering truth that the remedy is as extensive 
as the disease, — that every fallen ^ild of Adam 
may receive pafdon and life through Christ Jesus.” 
This turn of the subject led us to converse freely 
on the work of Christ, the sinner’s surety, which 
evidently produced a decided effect on his mind, and 
prepared him to join in family worship with an earn¬ 
estness and solemnity I had iltv*?!' before witnessed 
in him. 

Early the following morning I went into his room 
to inquire how he was, and to ask him if he would 
like his breakfast before we had prayer. “ Oh,” he 
said, “ are you going to have prayer now ? I fully 
intended to have got tip in time to haje joined you.” 
My heart bounded with gladdening joy pt such a 
speech, and tears of gratitude rushed to my ey^, 
for how often in days and months that were past 
had I known him with us, and showing the greatest 
indifference to the morning and evening hour of 
prayer; but novo he desired prayer. “ What hath 
God wrought ? ” I .inwardly exclaimed. To’ him I 
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replied, “*¥011 need not J)e uneasy about not being 
up, for we shall have prayer in the nursery, and 
with both doors open, you will be able to hear all 
that passes, and without the fatigue of sitting up.” 
This pleased him, and on returning to him after¬ 
wards, I found him deeply affected with the petitions 
that had been presented at the thrOne of grace for 
him. Never before did I see so marked a change 
in any human being; another heart, indeed, he had 
got, a humble and contrite one—a heart broken on 
account of past forgetfulness of God, and humbled 
under a feeling sense'of his own absolute weakness 
and vileness. Oh, how ardently did he long for 
one of those years he had but too diligently spent 
in the service of the world. How bitterly did he 
write condemnation against himself for his own 
folly! IIow fervently did he pray for the length¬ 
ening out of,the feeble span* of life, that he might 
have opportunity to seek after that religion which 
he now felt to be the only thing that could smooth 
his descent to the lonelv grave! But the sands of 
life were running fast away—alas! how fast I 

During the day little opportunity was afforded for 
close conversation. One or two of his own private 
friends, who had heard from his doctor of his 
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return to town, called, and one of them a»ked if he 
would like any of his relatives written to. IKs 
answer was most emphatic,— “No, they can do 
nothittg for me now. The friend I am with can do 
all I want or desire. Worldly people can give me 
no comfort, and I am able to tall^but little, so 
would rather nbt see them, lest 1 should be dis¬ 
turbed.” After this personal friend had left him, I 
returned to his room, when he told me what had 
passed, adding, “ You know that no one related to 
indj or with whom I have been associated, can tell me 
anything about my never-dying sdUl, or K(yw it is to 
escape everlasting misery; therefore, why should I 
distress my. mind by seeing them, except it were to 
show them by my present helplessness of body and 
agony of mind, the folly and madness of continuing 
in their present course ? ” 

Much and earnestly as I .wishec^ to avoid the 
responsibility of my position, I could not gainsay 
his remarks. At the same time I earnestly hopgd 
the Lord would prolong his life for a time; and that 
he would himself relieve me from my painful and 
anxious post. When I looked at him, and saw his 
grateful countenance at being allowed to be under 
my roof, attended as, it was by such an opportunity 
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of usefulness, I felt that I ought to bear anything; 
but when I turned from him to my fatherless 
children, and considered my own health, I could 
not help crying earnestly to the Lord to spare me 
a trial from which nature tremulously shrunk. 
Under these contending fechngs my heart alternately 
sank and rose. If Frank appeared better for an 
hour, I hoped that by quiet and attention he might 
gain strength, aS his mind became more calm and 
tranquil, to be removed to his lodgings; but if he 
seemed weaker, my worst fears rushed upon Ine, 
and almost overwhelmed me. 

This state of alternate hope and fear continued 
till the Wednesday evening, when he suddenly be¬ 
came worse; and as I entered the room to see how 
he felt after his tea, he exclaimed, “ Good God! 
how shall I bear this night?” I endeavoured to 
feed him wit)i a‘little arro^rroot which was just 
brought in, but the palpitation of his heart prevented 
his taking more than a spoonful. I sat for some 
time in silence by him, fearing a word might increase 
the paroxysm, and then I felt sure death must 
instantly follow. Sad, indeed, were my feelings, 
but I lifted my heart upward, pleading the promise 
that as my “ day my strength should be.” Oh 
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it is deeply solemn to be alone with an‘individual 
whose death is approaching! To see “sin’s great 
conquest, and Satan’s chief work consummated 
and that too over one for whom you were feeling 
intense anxiety as to his preparedness to encounter 
the final conflict! As it drew towards ten o’clock, 
I became more hlarmed. I knew an old friend had 
been with him early in the ‘evening, with his will, 
which was to be brought for si|;nature the next 
morning. I asked him where this friend lived, 
an^ whether he would not like him to sit up with 
him; but his memory failed, hntf he said he could 
not remember. “But,’’ said he, “he could not do 
me any good if he were here.’’ I saw how great 
was his aversion to have people about him, and 
therefore tried to bear it a little longer, quietly, 
requesting a servant to sit behind the curtains at 
the foot of his bed? About elevew o’clock, his 
breathing seemed a little less difficult, and Jie urged 
me to go to bed, saying, “You look very ill.’’ ,1 
told him I could not think of going to bed unless he 
would have some one in the room with him. To this 
he at length assented, and I immediately sent for a 
person accustomed to sickness, and placed her at his 
bedside. After speaking with him some time on God’s 
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tender love towards perishing sinners, and his great 
delight in receiving and welcoming every returning 
prodigal, I prepared to leave him. While moving 
about his room, to see that everything was near that 
he would be likely to need, his eyes followed me 
with the most intense expression—an expression 
which no words could embody. Oil parting, I took 
his hand, and expressed an earnest wish that God 
would hear prayer, and give him a little sleep. As 
I said, “ Good night,” he pressed my hand, and 
with a quivering lip and tearful eye said, “ God bless 
yoM ! bless you / And these, dear readers, were 
the last intelligible words I heard him utter. Ah ! 
could I have known this, no persuasion would have 
induced me to have left his room. Poor fellow! I 
now feel convinced that his last unearthly look as 
I was leaving his room was meant to tell me how 
much he had (o tefi had strength been granted him. 
Several times during this last day he had said, “ I 
hfivc a great deal to talk to you about, when I feel a 
little stronger.” On leaving him, between eleven 
and twelve, I had given orders to be called if any 
change for the worse took place; and even to this 
moment I cannot help blaming the nurse for not 
coming to me sooner; but knowing how really ill I 
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was, slie feared to disturb me until I had had a little 
rest. During the hour and a half 1 left him he 
was ])crpetually speaking of, or asking for me; and 
in reply to the question, “ Have you anything to say 
to her, sir ? ” he made a desperate etfort to articulate 
clearly and loudly the words, “ Yes, llfaps to say to 
her—heaps to €ay to her!” The effort necessary 
to utter these words was almost fatal to him ; he 
sunk b.'ick in the bed, and the mirse immediately 
came to me. Starting up from a confused kind 
Ilf* sleep, as she approached my bed, I hastily 
asked if he were worse. “ I hardly knotv, ma’am,” 
was the reply, “ as I have never seen him before 
this eveniiig; but he is very ill, and has been 
talking of you ever since yon left him.” 1 fastened 
on my dressing-gown, and immediately repaired to 
his room as the clock was striking one. Judge of 
my surprise and dismay to find_^ Ifiin actually dyimj ! 
I sent off for a doctor who lived near, (his own medi¬ 
cal attendant resided at too great a distance,) as also 
for the clergyman who had seen him on the Monday. 
Both came in a few minutes. The medical man saw 
iit one glance that nothing could be done, but kindly 
said if it would be any comfort to me he would 
remain; as a stranger, this of course I did not 
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wish. He» poured a spoonful of wine down his 
throat, and then said, “ I regret to say I can be of 
no further we'' Oh, what a thrill of agony did 
this sentence send through my heart! How bitterly 
did I regret having left him I How earnestly did I 
wish that somfe assurance of his trust in God, and 
faith in the Redeemer had reached- my car! But 
no! when conversing with him during the day, he 
would say, “ I hope I shall be better to-morrow, and 
then I will talk more to you about these things.” 
The morrow came,—but before its light had dawn'ed 
poor Frank was nu'.nbered with the silent dead ! 

The few drops of wine that had been administered 
had revived him, so as to listen to the conversation 
addressed to him by my esteemed pastor and friend, 
and to join in the prayers offered for him. Three 
times did we kneel around his bed to commit his 
departing soul^o Amt com]>asBionnte Being, who in 
the plenitude of his mercy saved the dying thief, 
and gave him faith even in the article of death to 
rest on him as his Saviour. Dear Frank continued 
sensible to the last moment, and whispered several 
half-audible words into the car of my friend, when 
speaking to him of the love of Jesus. To the very 
last,- also, he showed the deepest gratitude to those 
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he was with once or twice. Mr. H-.turned to 

me, and said, “Do come and speak to him again, 
for he seems to know your voice so much better 
tlian mine, and to understand more readily what you 
say.” As well as my trembling limbs and bursting 
heart would let me I acceded to fins request; 
but, oh, it was as effort too great for my bodily and 
mental strength. The soft pressure of my hand 
(.old me Frank understood and ajypreciated these 
efforts. At the same time prayer seemed our best 
reswurce, and indeed our only hope ; for he was now 
gone too far for us to expect »anythlug ‘beyond a 
monosyllabic, and this we certainly had, which 

seemed to gne us a ray of hope. Mr. 11- had 

been speaking to him of the love and kindness of 
.Jesus, lie, j)Oor fellow, either did not catch the 
first part of the sentence, or else was wandering 
before it was finished.; for he_ Apliqjl, “She was 

always so, always so.” Mr. II- rejoined, “ 1 

am not speaking of Mrs.-, much as she maj 

love you and feel for you ; I am sj)eaking of one 
who loves you infinitely more—one who died for 

you. Do you not love Jesus better than -?” 

“ Yes,” was his cmjdiatic rejily, and the last words 
he uttered. Gradually he sank till a quarter before 
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four o’clock, when one deep-drawn sigh told us the 
conflict was over, and poor Frank’s eternal destiny 
fixed beyond the possibility of a change : “ As 
the tree falleth so it lieth, and as death leaves us 
so judgment will find us.” 

My readers, have you ever stood in the room with 
death ? Have you ever watched the- clay tabernacle 
dissolving? Have yoi} ever seen the gray twilight 
of morning dart its first pale beam across the 
lifeless corpse of one dear to you ? If so, and I 
doubt not you have, 1 trust it was with less '.in- 
guished feelings -than mine at the moment I saw 
Frank’s last gasp. I had so earnestly hoped and 
fervently prayed that he might nut be called to his 
final account till he could say with the apostle, “ I 
hnma in whom I have believed, and am persuaded 
that he is able to keep that which I have committed 
to him or with Job, “ I know that my Redeemer 
liveththat I felt stmuied with the suddenness 

I 

and awfulness of the event. Ilis intense desire and 
his last emphatic “Yes” was a source of hope; 
but to enable us to bear calmly such a trial the 
mind of the Christian, who has learnt from the 
Bible the priceless value of the immortal soul, 
requires something like an assurance as to the 
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everlasting safety of departed friends ; bat here was 
uncertainty up to the very moment of departure! 
My chief comfort arose from the thought that the 
Judge of all the earth must do right; and in his 

hands 1 must leave the issue, entreating all who read 

^ * 

these pages to make sure work for eternity before 
the energy of tLmind and strength of the body are 
lost. I am not one to placa much confidence in a 
death-bed repentance; yet knowing Frank’s character 
as I did, an expression of trust, confidence, or hope 
from him, would have been prized above thousands 
of gold and silver. lie was cestaflily not the one to 
cry, “Peace! peace!” to himself, unless the Loud 
had actnallr said to the storm within, 

“ Pfacc, be still.” From the letters addressed to 
the friend I introduced to him, I feel sure that a pow¬ 
erful influence had been operating on his mind for at 
least three months before liis ,d?ath*the extent of 
which I myself was not aware until after, I began 
this sketch of his character, when letters wese 
kindly sent to me; one or two of which I shall sub¬ 
join, as corroborative of my expressed opinions of 
his talents. 

But first, let us indulge in a few reflections and 
exhortations. It was not old age or natural in- 
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iirmities that carried otf, with so Bhwt a notice, 
Frank R—: he had not numbered thirty-one years 
when the summons came. Only on the Monday 
previous to his death he had travelled more than 
fifty miles, and, though very ill, little dreamt that his 
remaining days were limited to three ! My readers 
must also have seen that shining abilities and varied 
talents cannot bring •ptace to a dying bed—cannot 
give assurance in a dying hour. They have more¬ 
over seen that the confidence of health, and the 
boasting of reason, and the contempt of admonition, 
leave the anguishted ‘Tnind when death is brought 
near. Oh! say, then, is it not important to consider 
your ways ?—to inquire what is the gropnd of your 
hope ?—and what the preparation for your encounter 
with the king of terrors ? Remember it is in the 
DARK valley that you have to meet this all-powerful 
foe. Not onf' ray of earthhj light can show you 
your enemy’s position or advantage; nor can any 
eirthhj friend ward off the deadly aim of this great 
conqueror. You nmst encounter him singly and 
alone, so far as human help goes. Neither can 
you postpone his approach for one moment, when 
“ the hour of your departure is come.” Oh, then, 
is it not madness to trifle with the concenis of 
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eternity, and the momentous interests^ of the im¬ 
mortal soul ? 

“ A moment you may want which worlds want wealth to buy." 
Oh, then, seize with avidity the golden present, 
and 

“ Give to God each moment as it flies.” 

Life is uncertain; and, believe me, you may find it 
impossible, when sickness ’wastes the frame and 
weakens the energies of the mind, to abstract your 
thoughts from the pains and wants of a decaying 
bddy, so as to seek with earnestness the ^salvation of 
the undying soul. 

At no period of our lives do we find it a trifle to 
set ourselvys in battle array against the inbred cor¬ 
ruptions of our nature, and tbe ever active and 
powerful enemy of our souls, who “ as a roaring and 
ravenous lion, goeth about seeking whom he may 
devour.” Ah, it is no easy task to trestle against 
flesh and blood, against principalities and powers, 
and against spiritual wickedness in high places, bht 
requires the most vigilant circumspection, the most 
determined energy, and more than human strength. 
It is a race, and we must run —it is a battle, and we 
must Jight —it is a warfare, and we must strive. 
“ Know ye not that tjjey which run in a race run all. 
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but one obteineth the prize ? So run, that ye may 
obtain.”* “Fight the good fight of faith, lay hold 
on eternal life.”t “Put on the whole armour of 
God, that ye may be able to stand against the wiles 
of thp devil.” J Most clearly do these passages 
show us that 

“ Health is the time to serve the Lord, 

The time t’ insufe the great reward.” 

No human being ever found that he had too much 
strength, too much wisdom, or too much tiv^, 
successfully to coatend for this prize, manfully to 
fight in this battle, and courageously to use the 
weapons of this warfare. Let none, then, presume 
to think that when they can no longer enjoy or abuse 
the world, there will be time enough for them to 
give their thoughts to the concerns of i\\e future life. 
Oh be assured it' would be suicidal mistake, and 
one which if persisted in could never be rectified, 
lyit must plunge you into all the horrors of eternal 
misery, to which death is only the vestibule! There 
is the undying worm! the lake of liquid fire! the 
company of fallen spirits, and that of the most 
hated and hateful monsters of our own species, to be 

* 1 Cor. ix. 24. ft Tim. vi. 12. 1 Eph. v. 11 — 18. 
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endured ! Think, ye careless yet amiable ones, for 
a moment of the misery of companying with millions 
of such, FOR KVER ! Oh, the very thought makes 
one’s blood run cold, and one’s heart leap with fearful 
bounds! And yet there are many young persons, and 
many launched in hfe, sustaining moral and honourable 
characters, wh(f, if God’s word he true, have no other 
hope beyond the dark confints of the grave than such 
inconceivable horrors. Oh for a trumpet’s voice to 
arouse their dcath-likc souls! In the words of the ship- 
rrihster to Jonah, we would say to each, “What meanest 
thou, O sleeper ? Arise, call hpon thy God.” The 
cold waves of the river of death are fast approach¬ 
ing, and if, thou dclayest they will engulf thee, and 
thou art lost for ever! God’s mercy cannot save us 
out of the ark. His justice cannot spare us out of 
the city of refuge. lu Christ he is love —out of 
Christ a consuming fire. “ Consider this ye that 
forget God, lest he tear you in pieces, and there be 
none to deliver.” * Ask yourselves whether you oan 
determine for a few brief years of pleasure to re¬ 
nounce all the glories of the heavenly world, and to 
brave all the horrors of the second death. 

Let the hitter anguish and early death of Frank 
admonish you: believe me, it is no tale got up for 
Psa. 1. 22. 
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the occasion, but a solemn reality, which my own 
eyes saw and my own ears heard. Nor has a tenth 
part been told of those three days’ words and agonies. 
Much, very much, is lodged deep within the recesses 
of my own bosom, to await the day when the secrets 
of all hearts shall be laid open ; but enough has been 
stated to arrest the careless and alarm the sceptic, 
should God the Spirit deign to bless, for which let 
us not cease to pray. “He chooseth the foolish 
things of this world to confound the wise, and weak 
things to confound the mighty, that no flesh should 
glory in his present.’”* And if he bless it but to 
one soul my reward will be overpoweringly great. 
It has cost me many anguished feelings to revert 
thus minutely to the past, but an inward something 
whispers, “ It shall not be in vain.” God in his 
mercy grant it may not! 

Frank’s memory will ever be cherished with the 
deepest i.”terest by me, and though at times the 
theught will dart with painful vividness through my 
mind—Was I sufficiently plain and faithful ? Did I 
use all means to lead him to the knowledge of Christ 
crucified ?—queries that issue in the upward glance, 
and fervent cry, “ Enter mt into judgment with thy 
servant, O Lord! ” Yet I feel thankful for the oppor- 
• 1 Cor. i. 27—29. 



FEAR AND ANGUISH. 


55 


tunity afforded me of not only pointing hip, however 
feebly, to the Saviour, but also of shielding him 
from the intrusion of worldly associates. 

I know but few whose career would have been 
more brilliant and useful than Frank’s, had he been 
properly trained; and to this lack at moral training 
am I compellest to attribute all the failings which 
marked his short but eventful life, and the recollec¬ 
tion of which so deeply embittered his days and 
hours of sickness. Should these lines meet the eye 
of«ny parents or guardians of youth whose attention 
has never yet been seriously directed to fhe training 
of the immortal soul, oh! how earnestly would I 
urge them to ponder well the effects of mismanage¬ 
ment, as displayed in the character before us. Look 
at poor Frank in his sickness—look at him in his 
death; and then say, can you by your own criminal 
neglect plant with piercing thoriffe tli^ dying pillow 
of those who by their youthful vivacity, are now 
throwing the charm of lighthearted gaiety aromjd 
your daily path ? Blooming as are now their cheeks, 
and sparkling as are now their eyes, they must 
sooner or later yield to the icy touch of death, and, 
by this solemn stroke, be ushered into the presence 
of their Judge! Can you profess to love them, and 
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yet make ,,no attempts to prepare them for the 
change of worlds ? Is it possible that you can 
exhaust all your concern on the fleeting honours and 
pleasures of this life ? What are threescore years 
and ten, to the Mwnumbered ages that lie beyond the 
boundary of time ?—ages that must be passed amid 
the uncreated glories of heaven, or wndured in the 
regions of despair! As a parent I beseech, yea 
mtreat, you to consider these things,—hasten to the 
secrecy of your closet, and on your bended knees 
confess your past remissness in the discharge *of 
parental duty, anti at the same time invoke the 
proffered aid of the Holy Spirit to enable you to 
begin without delay a judicious course of moral and 
religious training, such as will at all events leave 
your own consciences clear, should your children 
unhappily appear on the left hand when the final 
separation is made! „ Surely if any subject calls for 
earnestntyiSi, and self-devotion it is this ; trifling or 
lukewarmness here is madness—and such we may be 
sure it will be accounted ere long, not only by Him 
who cannot err, but by ourselves also. Pray, then, 
O pray for heavenly wisdom and spiritual enlighten¬ 
ment to train for a blissful immortality those 
priceless treasures committed to your care. But 



FEAR AND ANGUISH. 


57 


train them by actions as well as by word^ ; children 
are eagle-eyed and can most readily detect the least 
discrepancy between our teaching and our conduct. 
Some parents, whose desire for their cliildrcn, we 
cannot doubt, is that they may grow up in the fear 
of the Lord, are often found crying* in secret, “O 
that my Ishmaels may live before thee,” yet, from in¬ 
advertency or lack of clear .moral perception, they 
unhappily give their children a disgust to, instead 
of exciting their love for religion, thereby rendering 
m»rc (lillicult the task of leading them into the good 
and the right wav. 

Christian parents have need to be most watchful 
over their tempers, and most careful over the 
expression of their opinions. One hasty word, 
one passionate look, one «re-just reproof, may do 
incalculable mischief to those we desire to influence. 
Assuredly, whatever •we may Say pr do, if our 
example is not uniformly consistent, we ^ shall be 
pointing with our finger to heaven, but in reality lead¬ 
ing our children down to the shades of death! Mr. 
James, of Birmingham, in his " Christian Father’s 
Present to his Children,” has stated some of the 
hindrances to a religious education, among which 
are the following:— 
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“ Religious education is oftentimes very ignorantly, 
negligently, and capriciously maintained where it 
is not altogether omitted. It is not a first object; 
it is attended to with no earnestness, no anxiety, 
no system, no regularity. It does not run through 
everything, ana is opposed by many things at 
variance with it. The parents’ eye^and heart are 
often, too often, fixed ppon the worldly prosperity 
and respectability of their children, rather than on 
their religious character.” "When this is the case, 
can we wonder at our frequent parental failures ? 
Can we wonder that -so many hearts are bleeding 
over worldly and vicious children ? The husbandman 
expects to reap according to that he sows, and so 
shall we, whether we expect to do so or not: if we 
sow to the flesh, whether individually or relatively, 
we shall of the flesh reap corruption; but if we sow 
to the Spirit, iq a holy consistjnt course of parental 
discipline^, we shall of the Spirit reap life and joy ! 

^^r. James says again, and most truly, that another 
powerful impediment in the way of success to a 
truly Christian education is, the relaxation of do¬ 
mestic discipline. “There are in some houses no 
family government, no order, no subordination. 
The children are kept under no restraint, but are 
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allowed to do what they like. Their faults are 
unnoticed and unpunished, and their tempers al¬ 
lowed to grow headstrong, till in fact the whole 
family become rebellious against parental authority 
and unamiablc to all around.” 

This, alas, is another state of things not unfre- 
quently found ih the houses of Christian parents, 
indeed it has been often cast .as a reproach pecnliar 
to them! Would that it was altogether without 
foundation, and that all Christian homes presented 
the* cheering sight of a well-disciplined family! 
Oh ! that system of ovcr-inTlulgence is a crxiel 
system—cruel to the children, cruel to society, ond 
cruel to the jiarcnts themselves. Negative mischiefs 
are not the only results of such cruelty ; an infinite 
train oipositive evils follow in the rear. 

Parents, be warned, and hold the reins of discipline 
with a tender but firnt hand ; strive *0 manifest an 
vndeviating consistency of conduct so that your 
children may not be able to draw invidious conv 
parisons. The most vigorous of our English authors 
has said that “ the highest panegyric private virtue 
can receive is the praise of servants, for they see us 
without any restraint or rule but such as we 
voluntarily prescribe to ourselves.” Johnson is 
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doubtless tight, and the same sentiment might with 
equal truth have been applied to children. If they 
cherish in their own bosoms a bright testimony to 
our Christian consistency in all things, we need 
covet no higher praise, and may rest assured we 
shall not labour in vain in the matter of their souls’ 
salvation :—“ In due time we shall' reap if we faint 
not.” See how Abraham’s parental faithfulness was 
rewarded,* and the unfaithfulness of Eli j)unished ;f 
let the one stimulate and eot-arage us, and the 
other warn and admonish. M' , have to do withVi.e 
same jealous Go<S ntrw as the lather of the faithful, 
and the high priest and judge of Israel. Thus 
O' V duty is stereotyped on me page of inspiratioi. 
with the reward attached to its faithful discharge, 
and the punishment annexed to impious neglect. 
Let us turn Manoah’s question to the angel into 
a prayer of »thc ‘deepest eamestness to the God 
of angels; “ Lord, now shall we order the child, 
£Vid how shall we do unto him ?”j; The work 
appointed is far above our wisdom and far beyond 
our strength, nor can any perform it effectually 
who do not with simplicity of purpose seek the 
* Gen. xvilL 17, 18. f 1 Sam. ii. 27—36; iii. 11, 14. 

I Judges xiii. 12. 
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■vMSikim which comcth from above, and is alone 
))ri<!ital)lc to direct us in the discharge of these 
oiir arduous d responsible duties. Prayer and 
cjiort must go hand in hand, if we hope for happy 
ri-siilts. Oh yes, the Christian parent muM work as 
well .IS pray, ur he t-mpts instead'of trusts God. 
TJie imsiiaudraan would he tliought most senseless 
who .shoul(i be^seen daily watering a field into which 
lie had (..T-t no grain ; nul docs a parent show his 
i.-i.sdoiit ’vho leaves all to prayir? (Vssuredly not— 
let* us pro - s's J'rcaiwdhj and fei cntly as though it 
were o-n- oahj means, and luhnaf as though there 
were ,(0 praifc.r, oi -hildren will then grow lo- as 

Dees of righteousue is, tlie jdanthaj of the I. ,D, 

a! he may he glorified! " 

iVnd now, ye that are young, who are disposed to treat 
a> unimportant the (jnestion of your soul’s salvation, 
sutler me to address a«few lines fo yi^i. Have you 
weighed well the consequences of appearitjg before 
the great white throne unrenewed and unforyiiicn^? 
Have you deliberately resolved to brave the anger 
of him “ Who after he hath killed, hath power to 
cast into hell ? ” Have you duly considered the 
point, and determined that it will be no great hard¬ 
ship \afeel the gnawings of the undying worm, and 
the flames of the unquenchable fire ? Oh ! think 



62 


THE TWO SUFFERERS. 


again, I beseech you, before you go further. Turn 
to the ninth chapter of St. Mark and ponder well 
the eight last rerses, and compare them with other 
scriptures equally awful, such as Rev. xx. 1.5 ; Matt. 

XXV. 40 ; John v. 29 ; and then ask yourselves, is it 

« 

nothing to dejlart with a “ Go, ye Qursed ? ” Is it 
nothing to rise from your graves . only that your 
body as well as soul may be under the dominion of 
the second death ? Is it nothing to find your name 
not written in the book of life, and, as the penal 
consequence, to be “ cast into the lake of firft ? ” 
Is all this 'nothing .<'-»-Thcse words have no meaning, 
and the eternal God no power, if all this is nothing ! 
The eternal God, did we say, no power ?—witness, 
ye powers of darkness ; ye fallen angels, speak! and 
thou flooded earth, and ye cities of the plain, answer 
the awful question! Ah, in one sense words have no 
meaning, inajmu<?ii ^ at they •fail to -convey a thou¬ 
sandth part of the dread reality! My young readers, 
will you believe this, or shall experience only convince 
you? Will you let a daring and presumptuous 
recklessness of consequences push you on to the very 
brink of the precipice ? What!—when in an in¬ 
stant you may be plunged into the gulf beneath ? 
Oh ! again I say, pause and think. 

Some alas ! I know, who, although the offspring of 



FEAU AND ANGUISH. 


63 


godly parents, too strongly resemble Jrauk R— 
Proud, daring and independent, they act as though 
they were not accountable to God for their manifest 
indifference to his commands, his word, his house. 
Instead of obedience to parents we see rfw-obedi^nce; 
instead of submission to constituted authority, 
rebellion against it ; instead of humility, self- 
coneeit; prayer is neglected, the llible despised, 
meek entreaty met with defiance, faithful warning 
scorned. Yes! and not unfrequently a mother’s 
siiShs and tears treated with callous indifference ! 
But am I sure that in the last Sentence I am writing 
truth ? Can it be that a child can see a mother in 
tears, and moreover know that those tears are caused 
by his ungrateful, and unfilial conduct, and yet treat 
them with indifference ? Yes, unnatural and deeply 
criminal as such conduct is, we have been witness to 
it in more than one nustance,, and *he heart has 
throbbed with feelings of bitter anguish. «t such a 
sight. Better would it be never to have felt a mothetis 
joy, or to have had that joy quickly succeeded by the 
tears shed over an early grave than that our children 
should commit such sin, and we be the subject of 
such sorrow! 

My youthful readers, are you all clear in this 
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matter ? Po ym render ready and cheerful obe¬ 
dience to those whom God, by natural ties, has 
placed over you ? “ Children, obey your parents in 

all things,” is the command to which there is but 
one qjxception, and that is when their commands are 
opposed to the commands of God—then obedience 
would be sin. There is no sight •■on earth more 
enchanting than that of filial devotion, nor is there 
any more deplorable than that of a child destitute of 
this filial reverence, obedience, and love. 

Should these pages fall into the hands of a child 
who canseth shan'ie and sorrow, I would say to him. 
Be warned. Forget not that you arc held responsible 
by a higher power for the happiness of those who 
gave you birth. You stand at the fountain of 
domestic life, and may either sweeten or embitter 
its waters. From your dutiful conduct, not from 
wealth, your «parents’ happiness flows. The wealth 
of the tiv(j Indies could not make that parent happy 
who is cursed with an ungrateful child. Dear 
children, ponder well these things, and may the 
Lord give you understanding to act according to 
his commands. You will then not only rightly 
discharge your moral duties, but will study his holy 
word, overcome your indifference to his house of 
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j)rayer, and delight in secret communion with him. 
ir iw pleasant to walk hand in hand with your parents 
to that heavenly home where death cannot divide, 
nor sorrow cloud. IIow happy would Frank have 
hccn had he been blessed with godly parents. Yovr 
neglect of religii n is tenfold more crifhinal than his. 
You have the go»d and the right way set before you, 
he had not; you arc actually allured into the way of 
life, he w'as led into the broad road that leads to death ; 
you have daily prayer offered for you, and with you, 
his ^)arents knew not how to pray for themselves; you 
are guarded from temptation, he wfts exposed to it; 
you are taught that religion is the one thing needful, 
he ]>oor fellow was only taught to look upon it with 
ridicule and scorn. There is, therefore, no excuse 
for your neglect of Christianity. I do not mean to 
say you cannot frame excuses, but will they hold 
good by-and-by ? Will you, niy )*)ung friends, 
with all your present pride and heedlessness.^ be dis¬ 
posed to offer to the great Searcher of hearts tljc 
futile excuses with which you now distress your friends, 
and try to satisfy yourselves ? Dare you tell llim 
that you thought religion of no consequence ? Look 
u]) I See the dazzling brightness of that throne, and 
the still more ineffable glory of Him who is seated 
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thereon! Listen to the mighty crash of elements! 
Nature reels! The dead are rising, the despised 
Saviour is descending! Arc you ready with your 
excuses ? Offer them now, if you can. Ah ! I see 
you turn pale with inward horror! I hear your 
bitter invocation, “ Fall on us ye mountains, ye hills 
cover us.” Ah me! I see the book, open and your 
names not there! I hear the voice louder than many 
waters, pronounce the dreaded sentence, “ Depart ye 
cursed into everlasting fire, prepared for the devil and 
his angels.” Careless sinner, what will now became 
of thee? Is theie now no truth in God’s word, no 
power in God’s arm ? To dwell long on such a 
theme would chill one’s very vitals. Gladly we 
turn from the mournful scene to prefer at our 
Father’s throne the earnest prayer that you may see 
your folly before it be too late. For ourselves we 
could well b(jar tiie lip of scorn anil the taunt of 
ridicule in return for our exhortations and admoni- 
tions, did we not know that this line of conduet will 

d 

recoil with fearful vengeanee on your own devoted 
heads ! IJcwarc, then, how you indulge in it, lest 
haply you be found fighting against God. You and 
3 'our faithful friends must meet another day, but 
then it will be too late to appeal to them for counsel 



KEAR AND ANGTISII, 


tir 

<iT advice ; too late to retract one haughty expression ; 
too late to show your sorrow for past neglect; too 
late to tread in a holier and srifer road. 

To the youthful disciple of our IMastcr, Jesus, 

this brief sketch of Frank R-also speaks. ^And 

what docs it say ? It speaks of the*world, with its 
misnamed pleasures; of life, with its cares and 
pains, and woes; of death, with its hasty strides; 
and of eternity, with its momentous concerns. It 
exhorts you, in a language more forcible than words, 
tomork while it is called to-ttmj \ to seek by everj' 
means within your power th* resetu! of precious 
souls from the bondages of sin and Satan; to preach 
to all around by a holy consistency of conduct in 
the unsclfisfi dedic.ation of your varied powers to the 
service of Jesus. Let all see that though in the 
world you arc ahovi' it, that though exposed to con- 
llict you are dad iti aismour, kej)tf bri{j|it by the con¬ 
stant application of blood divine! Let then^ see that 
however difficidt your path may be, you can call in a 
sufficiency of strength to overcome, llemendjer the 
promise, “ As thy day is so shall thy strength be.” 
“ The xL'orm Jacob shall thresh the mountains.” 
Plead it moment by moment, and day by day. Trt' 
to single out some special object of interest, not to 
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the neglect of others, (for all souls are precious) 
but on whom to spend some of those extra energies, 
which all young converts, if their religion be in 
a healthy state, most assuredly have; who knows 
but that they may be given to you as a crown of 
rejoicing at the appearing of Jesus Christ ? Be 
not discouraged because you are young, but “be¬ 
an example of the believers in word, in conversation, 
in charity, in spirit, in faith, in purity,” 1 Tim. iv. 12 
“ Continue in the things you have learned and been 
assured of, knowing of whom you have heard them,” 
(2 Tim. hi.’M) Jesus Christ the faithful and true 
witness. Be much in secret communion with God, 
ill his word, and at his footstool, and then your use¬ 
fulness and hapj)iness is secured. The dwarfish state 
(if many Christians is solely attributable to the neg¬ 
lect of this first duty. The individual who is con¬ 
stantly drawing in '(be sincere milk of the word am) 
the refreshment of secret prayer, must grow and in¬ 
crease in heavenlv wisdom ; uor will such a one dare 
to live unto himself, but will freely conseerate his time, 
his talents, his influence to the Being he professes to 
love. It is often a source of wonder to me that as 
Christians we do so little for Him who emptied him¬ 
self of all but love for our salvation, and is every 
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moment plending at the court above his conflicts and 
victories, liis sufferings and merits, his untold agonies 
and bitter death for our acceptance. Oil, when we 
think of all that has been done, and is still doing 
for us, and of that inherittince, incorruptible antj un- 
■lefiled, which is in reserve, we may well blush at the 
poor return we»make. Surely we must a!l confess 
that “unto us bclongcth shampand confusion of face.” 
(Juicken, Almighty Spirit, our dead souls, arouse our 
sluggish sjiirits, and help us to lay aside every W'cight, 
anfl run with untiring activity the race set before us, 
taking up with cheerfulness erfnj tross, seizing upon 
e^ ery opiiortunity of usefulness, and not counting our 
lives dear unto us, so that we may fulfil our course 
mi-fuHy, and finish it with joyfuliiess! Oh my 
young friends, fellovv-jiilgrims with me from a world 
of sin, and want, and woe, to a world of light, and 
life, and joy, loiter no&, lint/er loarsder nut ; shun 
•all by-jiaths ; do not sleep and lose your yojl, do not 
trifle with or blemish it; keep every line clearly marled 
with the blood of the Lamb slain ! It is only this 
blood that can keep Satan at a distance and the 
conscience quiet : “ When you rise in the morn¬ 
ing and lie down at night, when you are going to 
duty, and when you are coming frmn duty wash 
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in this blopd.” There is no safety, there is no com¬ 
fort, there is no peace, apart from this cleansing, 
vivifying stream. Young disciple let me entreat you 
to make much use of it, to “ deal closely with it,” 
and .then your soul will be as a well-watered garden 
muling forth ils fragrance. And w'hile “ the spices 
thereof flow out,* the yearning of' your soul will 
find expression in the language of the happy spouse, 
"Let my beloved come into his garden and eat 
his pleasant fruits.” No sooner is this loving wish 
expressed, than the answer greets the ear, " I l<»t 
come, into my gafdeif, my sister, my spouse,” and 
" here will I give thee my loves ; ■)■ here will I reveal 
myself unto thee otherwise than I do unto tlic 
world; here will I make thee to rejoice with that 
joy which is nmpeakal/le and full of glory!—Art 
thou burdened ? I will relieve thee. Art thou 
depressed? Jevill cheer thee.' Art thou persecuted? 
/ will defend thee. Art thou scorned ? I will 
honour thee. Art thou weak and fearful ? I will 
strengthen and encourage thee. Nothing is too hard 
for me, nothing so desjterate but my sufficiency can 
reach ! ” Christian ! believe you this ; have you in 
lively exercise that faith which is the sure “ substance 
* Canticles, iv. 16. f Ibid. vii. 12. 
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of things hoped for, the clear evidence^ of things 
not seen ? ” If so, you believe that all power in 
heaven and on earth are given to the beloved of 
your soul! You believe that in Him are hid all the 
treasures of wisdom and knowledge ; and moreover, 
you believe that all this j)ower, thfi wisdom, this 
knowledge are .made over to you by virtue of 
your union with Him ; you may therefore echo the 
triumphant language of the apostle, “ If God be 
for us, wlio can be against us ? Who is he that 
cotidemiieth . I am more than conqueror 
through Him that loved m».” * Rom*, viii. .' 11 , 
.'Id, .'17. 

Is there anything the worldling enjoys to be com¬ 
pared with your jirivilege, your ha})piness ? And will 
3 0 U not seek to bring a large amount of glory to Him 
who has put such honour, such dignity upon you? 
Should you not like‘to reap a *"fuU reward,” and 
not be ashamed before him at his coming^?* Should 
you not like to be greeted with a “well done t^jou 
good and faithful servant?” Oh then trade dili¬ 
gently with your talents, put them all out to usury, 
bury not one in the earth, lay not iq) one in a napkin. 
•Spiritual wealth can be gained far more surely than 
^ 1 John ii. 28. 
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temporal; would we could make those think so who 
are only concerned to add house to house, and field 
to field. There is no fear of the Bank ahoee break¬ 
ing. All the bills drawn on our Divine treasury 
will be honoured and duly paid; millions of these 
bills are prescitied daily, but it is still full to over¬ 
flowing ! Giving does not impoverishtthe saints’ Trea¬ 
surer, nor empty his treasury ; when the tet bill 
shall be honoured and paid he will be rich as ever, 
his resources as inexhaustable, and the Christian 
may^exultiagJy say,— 

“ I must liave all tliinf-s and abound. 

While God is God to me." 


While addressing the young discijile with which 
I intended to have closed, it has occurred to me, 
that there is another class of readers that may draw 
dceply-iraportapt !cssons from Trank’s life and 
death—i^ is the a/rnoxt Christian ; those who go 
farcin religion but not fnr enow/h, who are convinced 
but not converted; who like Said have another 
heart, but not a new one. Many such I know, and 
know them to be like the young man in the Gospel 
whom the Saviour declared not far from the kingdom 
of heaven. But O will it think you be any advantage 
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to him by-and-by that lie was oiicc iironmuiccd not 
far from the kingdom of heaven, if he Is shut out 
from the kingdom of glory '—yea more, will the 
love which as man the Saviour felt for him he found 
in any way to mitigate his fearful loss ? rather, on 

9 

the contrary, will not the I'llleetiofi aggravate his 
torments, and iijerease his niisevy I 

Oh ye bordeiers on the true ehureh of the living 
God, do you not see in I’l'inik's sudden dejiarture 
a powerful, unanswerable argument f'or decision t 
Uses the Saviour demand anything too powerful, or 
too difficult to be given up '! Iliw e you, likV' the young 
man who came running to Ji sus, grent possessions 
of wealth, of jdeasures, of honours ; and are thvw 
things more jirecious in your estimation than his 
grace ? Gan you not cut oil’ the right hand, or 
pluck out the right eye I Kemember, ytm have not 
yet tasted the sweets of his gntec, jo that you are 
not impartial judges. I can introduee yon^ to those 
who have tried the pleasures of the world and the 
pleasures of godliness, and their testimony make the 
former 

“ In counterpoise fly up and Kick the bi-ain.’’ 

Hear one who has not long turntsl into the road that 
leadeth to Mount Zion writing of trials—“ All this 
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makes me value prayer, more and more. I f el I 
can go to a kind Father, and ask him for he Ip in 
every difficulty. Oh, it is indeed an unspf ikable 
privilege! I take every thing to Christ, and thtre 
leave it. I know that every thing is for my good; 
and when I loolP upon trials in that light, I wmtd not 
wish them removed by any act of mine, supposing 
I could, if it were not^ my Father’s will. When I 
leave my room of a morning I feel 1 have strength 
given me for the day, and I leave it in confidence.” 
.... Again, “ I know I need not ask you to pray for 
me. I sonSetime» an* almost afraid Ian- 'oo I..i]tpy, 
but indeed it is not because I am not alive to my 
own danger and sinfulness: but I can, blessed be God, 
rely so fully and entirely on Christ — the gospel 
plan of salvation seems so clear, so Divine, and so 
comforting ; that all fear has passed away, and I feel 
it is indeed a frod'of love I serve. Sometimes the 
thought arises, can I be a Christian and yet act thne ? 
but I know 1 believe in Christ, and I know he will 

C 

in nowise cast me out; — this and this only is my 
hope. If I look at myself, I see enough sin in one 
short hour to sink my soul in hell; but I see in 
Christ still more grace, his righteousness is imputed 
unto me. I know that my best actions do indeed 
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need the all-cleansing blood of Christ, for sin is 
mixed with all 1 do, but yet I can rejoice and enter 
with boldness into the holiest.” 

Do not these few lines describe a state of mind 
far happier than can possibly be enjoyed in a state 
of indecision '! ^lere is a calm meeting and patient 
bearing of trial, combined with a confidence in the 
love of God and trust in Christ, which casts far into 
the shade the fitful evanescent delights of the 
worldling. Come then, my young friends, halt no 
logger between two opinions. The pleasures you are 
loath to leave can never yield you auch a fieh harvest 
of joy as falls to the lot of the one from whose 
letters 1 have (pioted. All you are trying to grasp 
is shado/c ,—this redeemed one enjoys in aubstatice, 
which will not at death len\e the soul naked and 
unarmed. The same substance is olfered to you if 
you will leave the fond pursuit ol* s/uj/iows, and seek 
it with earnestness of Him who died to purehase all 
for you, 

Come then be liis in every part, 

Ivor give him less than all your heart 

Indeed, he will not accejtt a dirkted (jiJ't. It was not 
a divided gift he offered to the Father on your 
behalf, lie gave himself, a whole hnrnt-offeriny: 
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and when the fire of God’s wrath descended shrunk 
not, but allowed himself to be bound and led away 
to the sacred spot wdierc he poured out his soul 
unto death, that you might not of neccssify be 
condemned to the second death. When you ibllow 
your divine lfc.'deemer from Gethsemane to the 
judgment-hall—when you see tha mock sufferer 
condemned at Pilate’s bar; when you listen to the 
haughty interrogation, “ Knowest thou not that I 
have power to crucify thee, and )) 0 Avcr to release 
thee ? ” and hear the in(:ek reply, “ Thou coukk-st 
have no jalwer at«all .except it were given thee from 
above;”* when you see him in imagination wearing 
the crown of thorns, and the ])urple robe, hearing 
Im cross —can you, dare you hesitate to give him 
your little all ? 

I cannot but think, that in the eternity that is to 
follow the aw()d day oi’ jmlsHiient, the feelings of 

the almost Christian will be a thousand times more 

* , 

maddening than those of the ))rollig.Tte and jiro- 
fane. The thought of liow near they once were 
to heaven’s eternal joys—how many worldly follies 
they forsook—the freiiueut strivings of the Spirit 
—the unnumbered times that religion ajjpeared as 
* John xix. to, 11. 
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the “one tiling; needful’’ in their estimation; yet 
fools as they were, that they put off, and put off 
closing with it, till a more convenient season : all 
these reflections will add many a poisoned drop to 
the too bitter cuj)! Would that you would believe 
it now dear readers, and let this iJb the warning 
voice that you jvill (‘ffevtiKiUy heed. The sight of 

the hnlf-Kaif Christian ahvavs makes me feel sad, for 

* * * » 

I am sure be eannot enjoy the world, and 1 am still 
more sure that he does not enjoy religion, and from 
mw heart I lulij them. They lose the light hearted¬ 
ness of the regular pleasuse-hwiiters,’ and get 
nothing in its place; and too often the melancholy 
of their ajipearanee is charged on religion ; when, in 
fact, it is tlie iroot of it, which makes them of a 
sorrowful eountcnaiiee. A true (.’hristian omst be 
iireltj and actiie. He knows he labours for a good 
Master, and he is su/e of his A^wayl : “ lie tlioii 

faithful unto death, and 1 will give thee a crown 

. • 

of life,’’ is j)er))etually sounding in bis ears, to 
encourage him in duty, and to cheer him when 
faint. What then has he to depress him I AVhat 
to make him discontented? If either of you were 
promised an earthly crown, and a rich inheritance at 
any given period, however long you might have to 
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wait for it, I question whether you would ever be 
really sad: and if the Christian believes his Bible 
no more can he, all the depression of the child of 
God arises simply from his want of faifh; nothiwf 
could possibly cast him down if he kept his eye 
steadily fixed V>n the recompcnce of reward. But 
this cannot be said of the individual who only looks 
at religion, and thinks it desirable, nor of those who 
flatter themselves they are Christians because they 
have godly parents, and are thereby kept from 
worldly amusements, and led to religious ordinance's. 
Religion, iny yo«ngr friends, is a jmrelv personal 
thing—all the faith of all the Patriarchs, ^opbets, 
A])Ostlcs and Martyrs, cannot by any j)ossibility 
save a soul that is destitute of faith. l)o not, then, 
presume on the advantage of religious ])arentage. 
Godly parents are an inestimable blessing, but they 
cannot take yqu to*’heaven in, virtue of their jiiety. 
You must repent for yourself, pray for yourself, 

believe for yourself, or saved you cannot be. Oh 

* 

then delay not to turn your feet into the way of 
j»eace; content not yourself with being, as it were, 
in the ytorch of the true church ; (I use the word 
Church as it is used in Acts, ii. 47, and not with 
reference to a visible edifice,) but enter in and taste 
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of its life-giving dainties. Baptism will not save 
you, confirmation will not' save you, nor even ns St. 
Augustine says, “ pressing with your teeth” the 
elements of a dying Saviour’s love: ’tis the /letirf 
and the heart alone, that Jehovah requires, “ Jly 
son give me thine heartwithout iliis all is mere 
tinsel—a garnisljed sepulchre. The Lord grant, my 
young friends, ihat you mav lay these things tn 
heart before the day of grace is passed, then 1 shall 
not have written nor you read of Frank R-in vain. 

J now give, ns I promised, one or two of his 
letters, as illustrative of his clwaeter, addressed, as 
I said, to tlie same Christian friend I have before 
mentioned, and who laboured much for his salvation : 

“ My dear-, 

“Any apology in the world that inge- 
nuitv could invent, 1 sliould blush t(v make to you 
for my long and aj)parently inexcusable sileijcc ; but 
1 think I know vour nature too well to doutit that, 

•' I 

when you are convinced it has proceeded entirely 
from ill-health and over-employment, you will both 
pity and forgive me. I am writing this note to you 
from my bed, where I have been ever since the 
middle of the day on Tuesday. * • * * 
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My instructions are from my medical adviser. Dr. 

D-, of Hanover-srjuarc,—they are very simple: 

Remain in bed, take pills and draughts, drink tea 
and thin brotli, and hope for improvement,—but 
desnair of getting fat. Of course I submit to i,he 
infliction, now ft'iat it has come, with a great deal of 
resignation ; ’tis my own fault —I pressed dame 
Nature too hard,” [this was by his midnight studies,] 
“ and now that the old lady is offended, 1 must spend 
some time in courting a return of her good graces. 
It afl’ords to me a useful ojijiortimity for conteVii- 
platiou—the sistef of wisdom—and with whom, in 
solitude, 

‘ Wisdom’s self 

Oft plumes her feathers and let prow liei wing, 

Which, in the various bustle of resort. 

Are ofttimes ruffled and sometimes impaired.’ 

1 ipiote from memory, and may not be quite correct. 
I liave been thpdviifg this mosning of the jileasures 
of lil'e, apt! think they resolve themselves into those 
of^hojie and memory. The green, fresh, poetical 
liojie of youth, the eager, excited, and ambitious 
hojtes of middle age—both equally vain ; and yet in 
the former lives everything that is loveable on earth. 
Then there are the pleasures of memory for old age, 
and those of hope extends beyond the grave. 
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“ I cannot say that I clearly understand .what it is 
you wish to know by the algebraical expression you 
have sent me, but I think you want an explanation 
of negative exponents, which is nothing more tluin a 
convenient form of expressing the reciprocals 
quantities ; the reciprocal of a quantity is unity, 
divided by that quantify thus ; * * * ” [Here 

follow the algebraical expression and its workings, 
which would be useless to transcribe.] 

^ few months later, and just three before his last 
illness, he wrote to the same friend who, it seems, 
from the address and style of the letter, had wriileii 
to me of sorm; dream she had had, the particulars oi 
which have now esca])ed my memory. 

“ My dear Dreamer of Dreams,— 

“ I have this evening jiassT-d a eou))le ol 

hours with -; and if I had not ilhif'ss and 

a bad cold as an apolog)', I should be ashamed 
tell you it is the first evening I have s])ent with her 
since you were at the house. I heard jiarts of your 
letters read, including the report of 30 ur horrible 
dreams. I know not why, but a certain something 
chillv began to crawl over me, and a strong convic. 
« 



82 


THE TWO SUFFEEEES. 


tion that J should be included in the list; instead of 

which you disposed of my-. Pray, had you 

been brooding that evening more darkly than usual ? 
—or had you been supping with Macbeth’s witches, 
oii"^' eye of newt, toe of frog,’ &c. ?—or, more wisely, 
had you been like my friend Tam o’ Shanter, 

‘ Sitting bonsing o’er the nappy. 

And getting fou and unco" happy ?’ 

Truly it was a strange freak of one or more of the 
bum])s in your cranium thus to get kissing the cold 
cheek of (|eatli I 

-I' If: 

“ 1 can't got rid of my teasing throat-cough, and 
my throat is getting sore: I am convinced it will 
not leave me until, somehow or somewhere, I get 
out of town. The fact is, the bodily health is alto¬ 
gether out of orJi'r. The life 1 am leading is at war 
with iny natifre. A * * ‘I often think, why kill 

oncsclPfcv a living ?—if this is not a contradiction in 
ttrnis. Tlie only chance, if I had the moral courage 
to throw the die, and break the one or two ties I 
have that hind me here, is to make a long trip to 
the colonies—say New Zealand—to cultivate the 
formicinii tena.r, which, in vu///o roeato, means flax; 
—mind, with a view to health and fortune, not a 
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‘ crowner’s quest.’ I have now served tivelve years’ 
apprenticeship to a London life; it has its charms and 
its many advantages—hut to be chained to it, ‘ai-, 
there’s the ruh !’—’tis the slavery of it makes me hate 
it. I love trees and green fields, and cornfields, an i to 
make familiar friends of horses, dogs, cows, sheep, 
and pigs, and tverv living creature ; they are to 
mo a source of interest and amusement, and I could 
sit for hours hy a wood-side, as Gil Bias says, making 
dialogues for birds : 

• I’ve often wisli'd that I had clear 

• • 

For life six hundred pounds a year! 

A handsunie house to lodge a friend, 

A^rivcr at niy garden's end, 

A tcrrace-walk, and half a rood 
Of land, set out to plant a wood.' 

Bah ! bah I—here am I in this matter-of-fact work- 

t 

a-day world actually becoming inlaginative, atid 
copying poetry! And yet, why not? th.* love of 
these objects is natural to the human heart-»or 
whence the hyacinths in oitr windows, atid the little 
China rose, or the little geranium, in the little pots 
tended with the most afieetionate care in the dirtiest 
holes and alleys of smoky I.ondon, struggling for 
lil'e, yet sure to die, and then to be replaced by 

f; ‘2 
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another and another; or why does the city daily- 
dweller, as he comes into town on a spring morning, 
(particularly if he be a bachelor,) buy a moss-rose or 
a bunch of violets, and having placed them in his 
but'on-hole, tread the ground with a firmer stej» 
and think himself a more important personage ? As 
I said before, it is in our nature to love these things, 
and 1 verily bc'lieve the companionshij) of childhood, 
and the care o*' a garden, have, beyond all others, 
the best atid most jtowerfidly humanising effects on 
the human heart. 

* V * * 

“By-thc-by, I hear from Mrs. M-that, in 

the )>arish of-there is a viall colony ol 

savages, eoui])Osed of male- -n'’ females, and .se 
cueiit little ones ; vtdgarly sjienUiiig, the members 
are known as brickmakers. Now it a])])cars that 
this aforesaid ».Xii(niy is so dtsperately wicked that 
neither Uie. Laily Bountifuls nor even the -parsons of 
the. diflerent ])arishcs will visit it, being deterred 

therefrom by fear. Mrs. M- has seriously 

proj)osed to me tltat / should undertake to civilise 
and Christianise this eomiuuuity—the mode of pro¬ 
ceeding being, cakes and oranges in one pocket, and 
tracts in the other, to be duly administered, in 
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proper proportions, at the discretion of the, Reformer. 
I seriously assure you that 1 regarded the proj)o- 
sition as the highest com]iliment I ever received; 
and 1 much regret that modesty, and a deep sense 
of my own unfitness and uuworthi’'"=“, have tohi- 
pelled me to deeline the honour.'’ 

An extract from a jiaper found in 'lis desk, written 
a year before liis death, shall follow these extracts 
from his letters, as it shows still more clearly the 
^ITO’kings ol' his mi.id : 

“I feel 1 '.C'. oiy a false position in society. A 
♦housand tini's I have wished that 1 was my ow.i 
grandson, t led hat I am out of iny jilace, uneasy, 
adunned, prou.l, resentiul. 1 have asked myself in 
wh.M manner 1 van (scape from this .state; there 
apjiears but two •v.ay.s,,one is ; the other, 

to bend all my energies to the obtahiing of wealth. 

• * 

* * * * I'herv . ntiiiitenev, to every 

* * • *■ 

man and every creature, doth iireach a funeral ser¬ 
mon, and ('.alls ns to see how the old sexton Time 
throws up the earth, and digs the grave where we 
must at length lay both our sins and otir sorrows.” 

Surely these extracts, while they show the workings 
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of a superior mind, will also show that the world is 
an unsatisfying portion, and that the worldling lias 
no legitimate fountain of happiness from whicli to 
draw, however much the pent-up soul may thirst for 
it.'"- Ilapjiy would it have been for Frank if, when 
feeling himself m an uneasy position, he had sought 
that which hath “ the promise of tkii life, and of that 
which is to come.” , Happy would it have been 
could he have laid his pride and his resentment at 
the foot of the cross, and have said, 

‘f Lord, I come to Ihcr for rest, 

Take possession of my breast; 

There thy hlood-liought riglit maintain. 

And without a rival reign 

at once and for ever all his heart sorrows would have 
been soothed, his wounded spirit healed, and his 
search after happiness satisfactorily terminated. 
Poor Frank, fhy heart ofteir aches at the remem¬ 
brance (if thee. 1 traced in thy character much of 
trfce nobleness, which with a judicious fostering hand 
would have yielded a plentiful harvest. Oh that 
when the mysteries of this dark world shall be 
explained, thou mayest he found as a gem in the 
Mediator’s crown; like the dying thief, saved, justi¬ 
fied and sanctified at the eleventh hour! 
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I know nothing is too hard for the Lord ; it he 
wo?k, none can let or hinder. My only hope now is, 
that others may take warning and avert from their 
dying bed the anguish Frank endured. This hoj)e 
has induced me to write, and this hope will stjlL,- 
I trust, encourage me to pray, tluft all who read 
these lines may jvhile in health exjicrience the merev 
of God the Father, the love of God the Son, and the 
sanctifying influences of God the Holy Ghost I 
Then, whether death comes early or lute, with long 
•“WSi-ning or unexpectedly, they will have nothing to 
fear, but may calmlv enter tl>e dark vafliy, and in 
the last extremity of dying nature joyfidly exelairn, 

“ O death where is thy sting ? O gra% e where is thy 
victory t Thanks he unto God who liath j^iveii me 
victory througli our Lord Jesus Christ * ” 




THE TWO ST FEE HERS 


PAKT H. 


ant 'IJrarr. 




THE TWO SUEEERERS. 

PAKT II. 

ifjoj? anij ^carr. 

An cloquont liviuj;; writer says that “ tiiiity' in 
diversity, and diversity in unity is the law of nature, 
"TRid tliat creation would he dull if all its boundless 
variety of sha|)e and colour w«r(! to gi\ e*j)laet! to one 
unbroken uniformity.” * To the intellectual and 
enlightened iniud the task is dcejily interesting of 
searching out and elassifyinglhe.se varieil jn'oduetions 
of creative jiower in the Aiiir/doDi of Halun;; each of 
wliich in its own way and degree speaks forth the 
wisdom and heuelieence of that yiighty Former, 
who has filled the iinmeusity of sjiaee with the 
wonders of his almighty skill. 

The silent glory of the starry heavens — the 
sparkling loveliness of the morning dew—the infinite 
skill displayed in every' blade of grass that yields to 
the summer zcj)hy'r, and every little floweret heedless 
* M. D'AubigDc. 
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Than treads beneath his feet—the stately oak that 
has weathered the tempests of centuries, and the 
lowliest shrub on the country heath, with “the 
hyssop that creeps on the wall,” tells each in its turri 
ik^e of love, and invites the Christian to contem¬ 
plate the gloricJIls honour of His majesty, and of 
His wondrous works, “ who spake airtl i( was done— 
who commanded and it stood fast.” 

But there is yet another employment of higher 
’mport and more sacred interest, that silently but 
irresistibly demands the full exercise of all those 
faculties witli whfth man b.as been so Tnunificcntly 
endowed ; namely, the investigation oi the Spirit’s 
work in the kingdom of grace; and .os w^proceed in 
this investigation, we shall fmjl it lisjdays not less 
“ diversity in unity” than is exhibited in the kingdom 
of nature. 

It is an employment in which augels love to be 
engaged, Jor it unfolds to their wondering gaze the 

v.oxte. m vescvhng 
soids from the thraldom of sin and the dominion of 
the powers of darkness, and reinstating them in 
the favour and image of God! Every step taken 
in the investigation of this stupendous subject fills 
the soul with mingled feelings of wonder, gratitude. 
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and love. By the fall, man lost the bright and 
unsullied image of his glorious Former. Ilis powers 
of mind and bod) became degenerate and enfeebled, 
and had he been dealt with only in a way of justice, 
never would he again have been restored to the 
path. But at this jioiiit of our'^ad history the 
mysterious promise of a Sa\ ioiir was gi^eu, and the 
plan of human redemption began its unfoldings. 
Since that time myriads of our raca- have been 
rescued from the ruins of the fall, and have ex¬ 
perienced the mercy of our (iod in “ the day star 
from on high” visiting their ^X'uijthted minds, and 
shedding upon them the bright beams of light and 
life, and lor e. 

Delightful is the task to search out and delineate 
the various graces of individeal character as inii'rimijhl 
bj^the special inlluenee of the lu.ly transforming 
Spirit which St. Paul tells us “ ditideUi to every man 
severally as he will;” so that wherever there ^sa stone 
intended by the great master Itnildertoadorn the sjnri- 
tual temple, it matters nought how deejdy or how firm¬ 
ly it may be lodged in the (jiiarry of nature, nor how- 
great and varied may he the iiniiediinenls in the way of 
itse.xtrication, the Spirit///«/.ve//'mulertaking the work 
overcomes the resistance and raises that stone, an<l 
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?nts and polishes it, and fits it for the proper niche 
it is appointed to fill. Oh, how truly beautiful every 
thing is ordered as to time, and place, and circum¬ 
stance, as it respects His own predestinated people! 

outward things may be against them, up to the 
very moment wlftta those means arc to be put in mo¬ 
tion, which, before this fair universe «was framed, the 
eternal Mind had deteripined lo en'iiloy as best adapt¬ 
ed to the individual case. The subject of this won¬ 
drous planning may be alone in the trackless desert, 
or exposed on the deceitful ocean ; moving in tfle 
gay circles of fashion," or dragging out a pitiable ex¬ 
istence in some loathsome cellar in our over-crowded 
cities ; he may possess all his bodily senses unim¬ 
paired, or he may be shut out .from social intercourse 
by the loss of any or all of them,—none of these things 
can thwart Omnipotence ! The ])Owcr of the Spirit 
in leading and gViiding those wltoiii grace has designed 
to rescue, is invincible. lie finds the soul dark as 
the,shades of death, but soon life and moral beauty 
begin to appear! “Is anything too hard for the 
Lord?” is a question which never has, and never can 
be answered but by a negative, for verily the 
Spirit of God is not bound. The subjects of Ilis 
operations are chosen from all grades of soeiety; the 
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learned and polite must “become fools” in their own 
esteem, that they may be made truly wise; while the 
illiterate and unrefined have only to wait submissively 
on this great Teacher, in order to become wise unto 
salvation. 

It has been said by one of the si»<fj)lest and sweetest 
of our poets, that there is 

“ No soil like poverty for growth divine 
our almost daily observation testifies to the truth of 
this assertion; and certainly the record contained in the 
lollowing pages will not condemn Cowper’s opinion. 

Never jicrhaps did there e.vast more "striking con¬ 
trast between two characters than is exhibited by the 
subject of the first part of this volume, and tjie one 
I am now to describe. 

Frank esteemed the cross of (dirist as “ foolish¬ 
ness,’^till the world w.as felt to be receding from his 
view. To Miitilda at is In-r jife, Iwr boast, her joy. 
“ (iod forbid,” is the language ol’ hcr^iiynost sold, 
“ that I should glory save in the cross of ourJLord 
.lesus Christ, by whom the world is crucified untome 
and .. unto the world.” " “ I live, yet not I but 
Christ liveth in me.” So precious is the Sayiour to 
her soul that life would be a blank without him ; and 
heaven itself, but for the hojie of seeing him as lie 
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fc; would offer no attractions to her. Standing as 
she does on the threshold of eternity, she is full 
of faith, and love, and thankfulness; a heavenly 
peace illumines her countenance, for the Spirit in His 
Mftcning, reviving, and refreshing grace, “ has entered 
her soul, speakii%,> of the glorious beauiy of Jesus, 
and leading her to repose on His bosom of love, and 
often in the midst of severest weakness to sing, 

“ I live. His power to show, ’hot co did bring 
My joys to weep, and now my ■ tefs to sing.” 

A religion which can give peace and confidence 
the absence of health, tmd what llie world terms com¬ 
fort, cannot be a delusion, nor a '■ c nningJy devised 
fable,” but must be from God, as it tends to God. 
Let us then investigate it more closely, by tracing its 
commencement and onward motion in tliis afflicted 
saint. Every human being is interested in tne reli¬ 
gion of the Bibk? as* professed* by his t'ellow-man I 
Whatever, be his condition, whatever his colour, what¬ 
ever his attainments, or whatever his meanness, if he 
comes before us as taught by the Scirit, he imme¬ 
diately assumes an interest in our eyes which nothing 
else can excite. We long at once to know how’, and 
when, and where he met with his divine teachf.r ; 
what were the feelings at first awakened, and /tow lie 
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attained to the calm and peaceful demeanour, the 
firm confidence, the aspiring hope, the strong faith, 
and ardent love, which are now his boast and jo_v. 
When all has been detailed to us, we feel in a better 
ea])acity for judging of the course we ourselves om/iii 
to jiursue. If we are strangers to rfieir happiness ; 
if we know noiitjjt of their experienee ; if their ex¬ 
pressions of trust, of hope, of^lovc, are unintelligil)l<' 
to us, should it not awaken the iiujuiry as to what is 
Of 11 foaiirfafioii of h.ai)j)iness Other foundation 
■ u: no man lay than tlmt which is laid, namely, 
.) I sf s t'u uistI” 111’ is the o/ieh door to the F.ilher's 
hriir/ of lore; and tdl those who enter hy him, (and 
those onlv,) tnav join in the trinm|di;nit and se- 
rtiphie song as given hy the Prophet, “Behold, (lod 
is my salvtition ; 1 will trust and not he afraid : tor 
the LoriOKHOVAii is my strength and my sr.ng ; iie 
also is become my salvafion.”* “AvilPgreafly n joiee 
in the Lord, my soul shall he joyful in my/<»d ; tor 
he hath elothed me with the garments of salvati»u, 
he hath covered me with the robe of righteousm -s, 
as a bridegroom decketh himself with (jniarnents, 
and as a bride adorneth herself with her jewels.”t 
we shall find is pre-eminently the language of 

* Isa. xii. 2. t h’id. Ixi. to. 

It 
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Matilda,—and that too in the midst of poverty and 
great bodily affliction; hence we may be sure that her 
religion is a consistent reality. “I feel,” s)ie says, 
“ myself becoming weaker; the convulsions lather 
"Increase than otherwise, but my soul is calm, peace¬ 
ful, happy, —naj" even joyful in the Lord! Oh the 
privilege of living by faith! my favourite promise 
is ever new, ‘Thou wilt keep him in perfect ])eacc 
whose mind is stayed on thee, because he trusieth in 
thee.’ ”* "Who for such calm repose, would not 
cheerfully relinquish their ease, their Jiealth, yfflT 
and the dearest ^oy9 of life? TTar ' is the earthh 
lot of this favoured child of God, but, oh! the im¬ 
mortal spirit is all joy and on the wing for dismission 
from the tottering tabernacle, f or years she has 
been racked with disease and her physical strength 
prostrated; surely, then, nothing less than super¬ 
human energy could keep the mind erect and enable 
it, like > the stately eagle, to towi'r on high, and hold 
such intimate communion with the God of the 
universe ! Can we pity such a character ? Oh, 
assuredly not! her lot'is truly enviable ; at the same 
time, the stream of Christian liberality shoidd not 


* Isa. xxvi. 3. 
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Yim so low as to allow such an one to want thos«» 
necessaries which her deep sufferings call for. 

I would now introduce the reader to M.'itilda's 
own account of the way in which the Lord hath 
led her, which was written, at my request, in July, 
18 111. She has headed it with tjpc words Moses 
enjoined on the Israelites, whose inarch through the 
" ildeniess siqiplies so striking a type of the Chris¬ 
tian’s pilgrimage through this*world to his heavenly 
home : 

‘ Thou shall remember all the way wj|ich tho Lord thy 
tlod hath led thee,’ Deut. viii. 3 . 

“Dear and honoured Madam,— 

“ In comjiTianee with your retpiest 1 send you a 
few [larticulars of my birth and life. 

• I rtJfsrborn at-, in K.ent, on the J'iud 

day of Ajiril, 1811, and was the ^ixtk of ten chil¬ 
dren ; all of whom, like myself, were horn 

National School-house at-, which sehyol 

my jiarents conducted. The days of my infancy 
amt childliood passed away \fithout the occurrence 
of anything of sufficient importance to demand notice 
in a relation which must necessarily he veiy brief— 
unless I should stop to mention, that, when rery 
u 2 
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i'oung, I remember being much pleased with all 
kinds of poetr}’, which I eagerly sought after, and 
had myself a predilection for making verses. 

“Towards the close of the year 1820, my eldest 
brother, who was also the eldest of the family, came 
home. lie had^heen kindly educated by the clergy¬ 
man of the parish; possessing superior abilities, and 
having advantages far beyond wbat the limited 
resources of my parents could have afforded him ; 
he was very clever. For nearly three years he had 
bet'n a tutor in a school at isewbnry ; but was now, 
in ronse(|uence O'!’a fcvere cold, com])elIcd to resign 
his situation and to ret urn home. llis disease 
})rovcd to be consumption ; and this was one of' tlie 
means which the all-wise God used to hring aboii; 
his eoinersion. The change in bis mind was 
gnwlual, but decided. He examined ivud Te-ex-' 
iimincd, niinut'-'ly '.oid I'r.'iycrfully, every juiiut; and 

when at leiurtb the truth commended itself to his 
**.••*■ * 

conseience, he Yielded to its influence, and becaiiK 

a 

a new (feature in Christ .lesus. 

“I think it was in-182!) that this change in my 
brother ‘ began to make no small stir ’ in our village ; 
nor was 1 indifferent to it. I saw there was a 
«'l,ange, nor could 1 deny that it was for the better! 
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Imt still 1 saw not tlie necessity of it. Strange 
it may appear, I had never until then had the le:i>i 
idea of salvation by faith in the atonement of Christ. 
A naturally impiiring mind led me to .search the 
Serijitures daily, to see ‘whether these things were 
so but I needed some one to guirff me. My dear 
]mreiits wept an*l mourned at my brother’s pef'C- 
veranee ; his former friends forsook him, or looki .l 
upoti him with cold )>ity ; but ‘none of these things 
moved him his heart was fixed, trusting in (io;l. 

“ Tor a short time my Itrother’s health improved, 
and he fully laid himself out* for' ttsefulness ; br.t, 
alas I he onlv lived long enough to ]irov<' that he 
was not ashamed of the gospel of (.'hrist. Hit 
jinavers, however, were^not in tain; tnany blessing, 
have, I doubt iiot, Ijeen ours in conse<ineuce of Ids 
menf stTpplieatiou, since his language has been :,il 
praise. On the sabb.tth day, ^N*nei»iIter '.’si, |s;;o, 
he assisted in the worship of (lod on earth, and (m 
the .‘tilth he united in the eternal worshi]> of heatj n ’ 
One minute, in accents scarcely articulate, he v.a-- 
heard faintly whisjtering, 

‘ Distre.st with pain, disease, and grie f, 

'I'his feeble body see ; 

Grant patience, rest, and kind relief, 

I !ear and remember me ! ’ 
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and the next minute liis happy soul, released from 
the shackles of mortality, had joined in the glad 
anthem above—‘Tuon wast slain, and hast re¬ 
deemed us to God by thy blood! ’ 

“ I have dwelt tlms long upon my brother, because 
his history appei'.rs so intimately interwoven with 
my own. It would be too tedious it narrate all the 
exercises of my mind wliich followxd my brotlier’s 
conversion and death : whatever they were, though 
unalleviated l)y human sympathy, they were not 
unnoticed by Him to whom all d. sires arc known. 
I uas sixteen wfien %iy brother died; but having 
never been beyond the limits of my own village, and 
having always suffered much from delicacy of health, 
which was now increasing jipon me, I w'as in a 
measure ignorant of everything out of my own con¬ 
tracted sphere. I had no education beyond~hatTre- 
eeived with the' ebifthen of thd school-, except that, foi 
a few worths, my brother had given me lessons in 
Mnglish grammar, and in the French language. I 
clearly ])erceivcd, however, now, that my brother’s re¬ 
ligion was that which i must possess, if I would be 
cither safe or hajtpy—and I began to pray. Fut, alas ! 
I FELT NOT, though I gfiiv my own utter nothing¬ 
ness. M'hcn I look back to these years, I think, 
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surely, surely, never was any one so backward U 
receive tlic truth. To be brief; six'years, nay 
almost seven, rolled over my bead before I yieldi’d 
to the convictions of my mind. At first 1 was a 
riiarisee, trusting to my own works, and acknow¬ 
ledging that I did sti because i^Miiy ignorance 1 
deemed them passjxirt to the favour of (lod ; 
afterwards, 1 w.-is no less a I’harisee, although ]iro- 
fesscdly trusting in Christ. I had not faith, 

although I had then as clear conceptions as now of 
the sclieme of salvation. 

“In June, is.'tl, my par«nts»left Hie National 
Scho(d ; the elder members of our family were 
scattered about here and there, and I opened a 
(lay-scho<d *uniler m_\ fatlier’s roof. I succeeded 
tolerably well ; and, in Is.'lb, my (larents wishing me 
"to jeC.-ll little more independent, otVered me the 
possession of a smaU cottage adjoyiing their own, 

into which niv sister E-and mvscll' moved, 

in October, and which we still occupy, ami wherein 
we have spent many hapjiy hours. Here, I iune 
again and again sought wid found the Friend (d' 
sinners; here I have communed w ith many fellow- 
travellers towards the kingdom of heaven ; lu re 1 
have lived ha])pily, and, I trust, not altogether 
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uselessly ; and here, if it be my Father’s will, I hope 
ere long to die in calm and assured faith. 

“As it regards my education, I think I can truly 
say that the little I do know, I have for the most 
part nctpiircd since I left my parents’ roof; and I 
Ifolicvc my removal hither was an opening of Divine 
providence to enable me to gain that knowledge after 
w'hich 1 panted ; and to prej)are me for future use- 
fidness. I had already, occasionally, written poetry, 
and also short essays or meditations in prose ; but I 
seldom showed my produetious lo any one. The 
first ]»ublislicd j>i'ce (^f poetry I wrote was, ‘ Jesus 
wepf,’ which was written when I was about fif¬ 
teen. 

“ Ver)' soon after we had taken possession of our 
cottage, my mind was dce]dy convinced that though 
1 had so long read and talked of, and knowir Ju'- ’u'a}^ 
of life, yet that 1 uad neve;! thhi) in it. My 
attention therefore now was wholly given to the 
great snltject of religion ; nor did I rest until I had 
obtained a satisfactory assurance of my accej)tanec 
with (iod through the piecions blood of Christ. 

“ From this time I wrote frequently ; and being in 
a remarkable manner aided by friends, I published 
by snljscription, in July ISJ."?, a volume of Poems; 
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tlic yo:\r my ‘Seasons ot' IVaoe;’* nail 

last year, tliroup;li tlic kindnoss of frioifds, wlioni 1 
sliall ever reinember with "rateful love and esteem, 
a second edition of ‘Meditative Honrs.'t i '‘•■H 
eontinne to write, oceasionally, as my streni;tli ])er- 
mits. How loll" my life may lie sjj.ared 1 know not ; 
Imt tins I know—that the same hand which has 
hitherto srnided and directed me, will not now with¬ 
draw his aid. Since I l.e"an to attend to the thin"s 
which concern my ])eaee, I ha\e lieen [irivileyed 
above many, with the enjoyment of my I'aiher's 
love and ])resenee, and the a*snrAnec of his aceejit- 
ance thronyh .lesns mv Sa\iimr. Fain would I, 
dear Madam, recount with more [lartieiilarity the 
way in whieh the Lord my (hid hath led me these 
nine years in the wilderness ; hnt my state o<' health 
loii)ids*Jt, even were I not fearlid of la in" tronhle- 
sonie to yon. M'ith */eey( self-.dtasei^ent, 1 rememher 
my own iierrerseness and reheflion ; and with heartt'elt 
"latitude, I review the acts of lon"-suli'erin" kindness 
whieh my (iodhas shown towards me. \\ hen I say 
that I have eiijoi/i'il life, that I have been happy in 
mv Saeiour’s lo\e, I feel that I am suyint; hnt little; 

* Dartoii and Clarke, iloliiorn liill. 

f Uouhnai and Stoneiuan, (is, I’ateriioster Ifow. 
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a»d truly if aught less than God himse’' could have 
satisfied my'soul in health, how sad were my condi¬ 
tion now, when severe bodily affliction prevents me 
from ranging abroad to seek for pleasure in those 
beauties of creation on which I hi ve so often feasted. 
Blessed be God! ^He is my sure defence, my Bock, 
my Fortress, my Deliverer. He maizes his strength 
perfect in my weakness ; and gives me to realize the 
truth of his own words, ‘ Thou wilt k< ep him in 
PERFECT PEACE whosc mind i. stajed on thee, 
because he trusteth in Ihee.’ Soon, perhaps very 
soon, I shall’lay dnwnuhis taliernacle ; hut I shall 
be clothed upon with my house h hicb is from heaven. 
The future is cloudlessly bright, and while I yet 
sojourn here and suffer, 1 am sustained by Him 
whose sure word of promise is ‘I will never leave 
thee nor forsake thee.’ Should this he 'lii_y' “tasi 
effort, may it tend to»lhe glory of God ; and whether 
I live or die, may he still be glorified. 

“1 remain, my dear Madam, 

“ Very gratefully yours, 

“Matii.da-.” 


Here, dear rc.aders, is a ])lain unvarnished talc, 
given with simplicity and sincerity—a tale which 
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we trust will come home to every heart; coufessetJly 
it forms a most striking contrast to 'the account 
given of Frank, and most evident is it from this 
record that the religion of Matilda is not only not 
a delusion, but that it also consists in something 
more than mere externals. Ileg^sotd is athirst for 
God—for the Jiving God ! lie, in fact, is all her 
salvation and nil her desire. She has drunk deep of 
the eup of sorrow, but deeper still of the well- 
spring of salvation ; and were she now asked, "Wknl 
path, could you have chosen for yourself, would you 
wish to liave walked in ?” whhoflt doubt she would 
re|)ly, “ The same path in which niy gracious Lord 
has so teiulerlv led me ; for it is a riphl path, and 
oue tliat will ere long eondiiet me to that city of 
secure habitation where my sun shall no more go 
down;”(t)r (iod shall he my everlasting light, and 
the days of inv monrnii’g shaft hwended! Jlere I 
am sick, and weak, and faint, but Mere,my Lord 
has assured me, 

‘ Sickness and sorrow, pain !in<l dc.'itli. 

Are lelt and fear'd so Moui:.'" 

We need not wonder that such a eharaeter should 
begin her heaven iijioti earth “ Ih' who hnlh the 
Son hath” —not shall hare —“ life, and shall not 



come unto condemnation; but is passed fro;. ■ death 
unto life, from darkness to light, from i' .serv to 
happiness, and from corroding fretting care to joy 
and peace in believing.” What can rol such an one 
of his patience, his security, his hope, his confidence, 
his future bliss ? \t^'an tribulation ? The Christian 
knows this to be Apart of his heritage,^John xvi. 33.) 
Shall distress ?—in this he is taught to glory, (2 Cor. 
xii. !), 10.) Shall perseeution?—oh no! This ever 
acts as a powerful moral lever to raise him above the 
world; and moreover his glorified .waste u has left 
his blessed footmavks *iu this thorn}' maze 1 Shall 
famine terrify him i' He inherits the promise, more 
fixed than the sun in his course : “ Thy bread shall 
he given thee, and thy water shall he sure ! ” lii all 
these things, and every other conceivable eontingency, 
the child of God is more than con(|ueror*Through 
Him who loved him hud gave himself for him. 

Oh, j)recious, ])riceless love! would that its con¬ 
straining power was moxe felt and manifest among 
us! we should not then he so often found looking coldly 
and suspiciously one on another: on the contrary, 
we should endeavour more feelinghj to syinj)athise 
with and lessen the burdens of all the members of 
Christ’s mystical body, and thus draw closer the 
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bond of union. For ne may be assured, .as afin 
eloijucnt writer observes, that it is “ rf distance of 
spirit from the Ilii.vn wbicb leads to a dislaiiee of 
spirit from the members of tlie Ixidy. As with the 
beams of the sun, the fartlier they recede from the 
centre, the wider are they separat'd from each other. 

So it is witli ‘the children of liiibt.’ I'.verv be- 

• ' 

liever a srd.ir be.am—an emanation from the .^nn 
of rii^iileousuess ; the more nuiolr be li\es from 
(ibrist, the centre of the soul, tlie wiiler will be be 
alienated in aifection ai. l i . spirii iVoin tbe members 

of f'brisi.lint Uie S'oinefse, oil, bow 

jirecions !—love rekindled in tbe bee.rt—ob, bow will 
it. iu its fondest, holiest powi'r. p' I'ortli towards ;di 
those who Tove onr Lord .lesns Clirist in sineeritr. 
II,'s ima'.'-e will be their ptissport to onr hearts. Ills 
tiamc x.^ll scenre their weleome to onr linnifx." 
Yea, all we have aiul, an, wereVe {ijtbtly imjiress, ,! 
with a sense of' onr obli<;;itions, being cons^’crated to 
the service of onr gracious, lo'ing Lord, wonhl^ as ;i 
matter <!' emirse, be readily made available to the 
wants of Ills jioor and afflicted members, e.aeb one 
of whom would be dili'iently sought after and ten¬ 
derly cared for—not so nmeb a« a but as a 

prreious jiiiel/pye, to evince oitr hoe to Him wiio. 
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by placing them within otir reach, has virtually 
committed them to our care. 

Certainly, if we more fully realised our high and 
holy vocation, and meditated more on our future 
glorious destiny, we should need no arguments to 
induce us to feed the hungry and clothe the naked, 
to tend the sick and comfort the sorrowful; for, look¬ 
ing into the charter of ail our hopes, we should read 
with thrilling emotion the anticijiated acknowledg¬ 
ment, “ Inasmuch as ye have done it to one of the 
tenet of these my iirethren, ye have done it 

UNTO ME.” ' 

Christian readers, how do you receive these words ? 
Do they fall on your ears as any common saying 
of maiis pronouncing, or do you list in them the 
accents of Him who spake as never man spake, and 
who has declared that he will render unto every 
man according to his works ; and that a cup of cold 
water, given in hu name, shall in no wise lose its 
reward. If as the latter you receive them, you will 
not regret hearing of another opportmiity of lending 
to the Lord. Never should it be said that a Christian 
was weary of giving; remembering the words of the 
Lord Jesus, that “ it is more blessed to give than to 
receive.” Whoever is weary in this most blessed 
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•.vork, cmphntically tells iis that he is weary of ll■ullflly 
>0 the Lord —weary in ofl'eriiig the sacrilfees in which 
he is well pleased 1—weary of drying the orphan’s 
tears and making the widow’s heart tt) sing for joy ! 
—weary of soothing the eoueh of sntl'ering and en¬ 
livening ti e cottage of poverty^ And sliould any 
such weary, cold-hearted ones be found among the 

faithful followers of Him who was rich in idl the 

• 

plenitude of glory, hut for onr sakes voluntarily be¬ 
came so poor that he could say, “The foxes have 
Iroles and the birds of the air nests, hut the Son of 
man hath not where to lay In* luafll ”—that we might 
jiossess a title “ to an iidieritanee ineorrnptible, nnde- 
filed, and that fadelh not away.” If, then, any are 
weary, snre\v there imist be aonielhin;/ wrong .some¬ 
where. They cannot ha\e a firm belief in the pro¬ 
mises, nor a realising sense of personal iiitercst in 
them. Tliey rannot4ce[ with iTie jwet, that 
“ The .seeds wliU ti piety and lov^ 

Have scatter'd tiere below. 

In the fair fertile fields alios e 
To ample hawest prow.” 

They cannot carry about with them the solemn 
lesson inculcated liy our Lord in the parable ol 
the talents. Matt. xxv. 1-1—dti. They mu.st, in a 
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mi.itxnre at It'mi, lose siglit of that (p-eaf clay of 
rcclvoiiiiig wTiieli is hastening on with more than 
rapid strides, when the Lord, having rcceivn! his 
hingdomy shall return in power and great glory. Ah ! 
v'hcn Unit day shall arrive, not one will feel lie has 
traded too diligentl'*; not one will fear he has been 
too lihvrdi! —not one regret that hf has east tiai 
many mites into the Lord’s treasury! Oh, no! the 
reeomiiense will he so great, so transcendent - the 
rc'ward so overjioweringlv disprojiortioned to the 
ftdlest seniee the Indiesl lahoiirer can render—tiiat 
cjieh will wohdi r ti'i liir. ov.n iiiltitnation in jnitting 
ont so little of his money to nsitry, in trading so 
timidly with tlie jirecions talents ontrt^^tcd to hi 
etire. 

O that we more frequently and jirayerfiilly lofiked 
forwiird to this solemn day !—not oidy slionld we 
use our sii//s/(iii»f aftght, hut should liie, in eiery 
resjieet, ipore its .awakened and responsihle sinners. 
Listead of a lite loo much devoted to the interests 
and enjoyments of time—spent, yea, u'tisf<dl, in the 
jmrsuit of earthly desires', which truly constitutes it 
a (Irraiti, —we should lietake ourselves iu earnest to 
(lod, the onlg good of intelligent creatures ; we 
shoitlil yield u]) cntr wills to llis, and seek, hy 
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ronstaiit pcrspveriiig prayer, the more complrto 
renewal of our souls in true holines*s, ami the 
sanetification of our selfish natures by the trans- 
forniing effieaey of that Eternal Spirit whose purifj/- 
in;/ influences, ns well as all other covenant blessings, 
were j)urcha. ed for us by the (yd Man when he 
oft'ered himself our Ransom, Surety, and Atone¬ 
ment. 

Deejtly and fully has the subject of this sketch I'x- 
perienced this renewing and purifying influence ; and 
earnestly would I hope that sonic who may rend this 
narrative inav be indueed to pitrsu? the .same course, 
anil try what vitai- (,'liristianity can eflect for them. 
The reason religion acts so little on the mass of those 
who profess*it, is sin^ily this: hem! is 

luistakeu for hk.viit kxi’EKiknce, or if not exaetlv 
i/ustakcn, ft taken for it. An old writer says, that, 

“ If we are only so fer Christians «s to own and 

• • 

receive the history of the Saviour’s birtji,*person, 
character, and death, we arc as much without Clyist, 
as much left to ourselves, as little helped by Him, as 
tho.se evil spirits who cried out, ‘W kiioir thft, 
who thou art, the Holy One of God ! ’ ” 

.\re we then asked. How far^ie professing world 
generally may be called fnie Christians '! We would 
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Te'ply, just so far as they resemble Christ ; and 
NONE can resemble him till a principle of heavenly 
life be imparted to them, and they arc brought, like 
Matilda, to forsake their setf-riyhteovs as well as 
their sinful selves, and cast themselves, in all their 
emptiness and vileness, on Creator fulness! And 
wherever this principle is thus effectually imjilanted, 
the individual no longer rests in the form of godliness, 
but, from the lowest depths of a truly contrite heart, 
exclaims, “ Search me, () God, and know my heart; 
try m<“, and know my thoughts! ”—“ I beseech 
thee show me thy glory, and cause all thy yoodness 
to pass before me!” Oh, when once the soul is 
thus prostrate before the mercy-seat, he begins 
to see somethiny of the glory of the incarnate 
(iod, and something of his own poverty and vileness ; 
so that he can no longer cherish high thoughts of 
himself, but gives vent to feelings akin to those which 
induced the holy men of old to exclaim, “Woe is 
me!”—“I abhor mj'self, and rcj)cut as in dust and 
ashes.” This is the very temjier the Spirit loves 
to sec manifested; and in hearts thus inlhienecd 
he LOVES to dwell, opening to their adoring minds 
yet deeper and fuller views of the altogether lovely 
One who is “full of yrace and truth," and who is 
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miidc of God, unto every believing:, humbled sinner, 
“ wisdom, righteousne'ss, sanctification, and rc- 
dcnii>tion! ” From the moment tlie Christian can 
realise this transcendent blessing, he goes on his way 
rejoivimj. Ilis treasure he feeh is in Heaven, far 
above the r^ach of losses or m^fortnne. Disease 
may waste his jjtw/y, but his spirit is trainjuil, yea, 
joyful, knowing in whom he has believed, and that 
bis afilictions are not worthy to be roinj)ared with 
tlie glory to b(‘ revealed. Few, very few, are called 
to bear greater bodily suft'erings than Matilda; but 
her song is ever one of triumph.* She keeps the 
enemy <>»i by kee])ing dost- to Jesus ; and this is the 
(;«/// way in which we can any of us succeed with 
this ever-vigilanl adversarv, who besets our daily 
path, and, in one way or another, is perpetually 
drawing usH'rom ourallegianec to our IIea\ei\ly King 1 
For two years this jmtient suff?rer iias been unable 
to move herself, and ofttiines when inojed the 
agony occasioned by the effort is so great a^ to 
id)lige her to scream ; but no murninr e.scapes her 
lijis. I'litil she was comiidihl to desist from sheer 
inability to move about, she was indefatigable as a 
.sabbath-school teacher, visitor of the sick, and traet- 
distribtitor. Her regular attendance on, and high 



116 


THE TWO SUFFEIlEns. 


estimatioa of the public means of grace, were also 
strikingly eonspicuous. “The falling s..ow and 
beating rain were never,” says an eye-w t;iess, “al¬ 
lowed to prevent her from keeping her appointment 
with her scholars, or filling up her seat in the house 
of God.” And this constancy, my renders must 
remember, was evinced by one wdio from the time 
she had knoion and loved the truth had never known 
n day's health or ease !' Oh! if there were more of 
her zeal, we should not see so many classes unat¬ 
tended at our sabbatli-schools, jr so many seats 
unoccupied In our saustuaries. 

T will now proceed to give my readers a few 
extracts from Matilda’s letters, addressed to me, 
since August, 18-16, which may prove to the many, 
as they have to the few who have already seen them, 
means of grace, as well as show the previiling state 
of her mind, wljich truly tendj upwards : 

Nov. 23.—“ * ■ * * * * What can 1 

® C 

sav to testify my deep and heartfelt gratitude * 

* 1 have purposely solecjted from those letters in whicli 
Matilda expresses her gratitude for the assistance the kind 
readers of the Christian Lady’s and the Englishwoman s 
Magazines have enabled me to afford her. as this volunio 
may fall into the hands of some of them. 
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for the timely aid just received. My faith iu my 
heavenly Father’s care, both of my body and soul, 
eonstantly waxes stronger and stronger. I possess 
such a clear, firm, and unshaken confidence in Him, 
that I am never surprised, although astonished, at 
the manner in which my God sujmlies nil my need. 
\ friend siiggesjed to me the other day, that probably 
one design of God in so unexpectedly prolonging toy 
life, was to give his own children an oiiportunity of 
glorifying him, by ministering to my temporal ne¬ 
cessities. And truly I often think so: may all and 
each fully experience that ‘ it k mflrc blessed to give 
than to receivethen they will be blessed indeed ! 
I must leave you, dear Madam, to thank the un¬ 
known donor: this is a fresh errand to the throne. 
Blessed be God,” &c. 

Your note and accompaniment 
were duly received to-day, and with Kueh and deeji 
, gratitude. I scarcely know, dear Madam, ^vhether 
I am in reality worse ; my cough is decidedly worse, 
and 1 feel the effects of it more sensibly. Tlie 
weather, also, has been very trying. You kindly 
wish to know if I have lacked anything ; and truly, 
‘ Xo good thing, is faith’s most decisive reply.’ 
We have been oft perple.xed, dearest Madam, but 
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net ill despair ; our faith lias been triedr sometimes 
most severely tried, but not overcome. Our God is 
indeed a covenant-keeping God! Hallelujah! At 
times, my dear sister has been reduced to the last 
penny, and, as she never troubles me about tempo¬ 
rals, I know it nof until she says, ‘ ^fatilda, dear, I 
have no more money ; you must go to our Banker 
again ; and, my dear Madam, just when our heavenly 
Father sees we need assistance, it comes in some 
shape or another. To-day you have been again the 
kind almoner, and, in the name of our Master, we 
unitedly tliank jou umd the kind friends whose 
bounty is so welcome. 

“ My state of extreme weakness still renders it 
necessary that I have such things ns my squeamish 
appetite can fancy, and these, though few, are ex- 
])eusive. I feel that I am indeed highly favoured: 

I have all 1 need, aftd receive.all, as it were, express 
from Ge^i ! Oh, what a worm am 1! and how does . 
a seijse of my Father’s uuinerited love sink me in 
the dust! On Thursday, dear Madam, I had a visit 

from Dr.-; he Siiys that the state of perfect 

quietness, both of mind and body, in which I have 
been kept, has contributed to the prolongation of my 
life, and that, although my lungs are really almost 
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aioiic, yet, if decay continues to progress as gradually 
as hitherto, I may yet linger some months; never¬ 
theless, an attack of coughing or convulsions may 
suddenly snap the brittle thread of life. I am still 
in my Father’s hands, dear Madam, and would not 
thwart his jmrposes : only let Him be glorified, and 
his worm will rejoice. I must eifngratiilate von, dear 
Madam, on possessing a calm peace of mind : oh, 
may you ever be enabled ft) cling to the bleeding 
cross—to stay your mind on God, and be kejit by 
him in perfect jieace ! Amen,” &c. 

The next is not strictly (yom«the ^lacket I put 
aside to extract from ; but having accidentally opened 
it, I find it breathing such truly spiritual advice, 
that 1 am Induced to transcribe it, feeling assiireil 
many are in the same' state 1 was in when penning 
the note k) Matilda to which this is a rej)ly i 

“ I was very mtjch pleased, ir^v ever dear and 
honoured Madam, to recognise your handwriting, 
and humbled to the very dust in grati'tmle to my 
heavenly Father for his, may I not say, superabund¬ 
ant goodness. Oh my dear, kind Madam I how, 
how can 1 tell you by words the deep, fervent affee- 
tion of my heart towards you and yours, or how 
rejiay you for your many acts of kindness ?. 
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Ah ! I cannot repay you, but I will pray with added 
earnestness that our Father would shine brightly 
into your soul, and give you sweetly to realise his 
every precious promise as your own. I am deeply 
concerned, dearest Madam, that you are yet mourn¬ 
ing in spiritual darkness—and the painful thought 
will recur, perhaps liiy prayers for you have lacked 
energy, fervour, faith. I know, by blest experience, 
that God expects not bodily energy when he with¬ 
holds bodily strength ; yet the feellest child of God 
may lie still, and simply, yet firmly and determin- 
ately, look to.Jesusi I^will go again and again, dear 
Madam ; and oh, may your soul be opened to receive 
all the Father waits to give. 

“I am afraid you will think I can‘have little 
sympathy with you in your spiritual deadness—’tis 
true, ever since I knew God as my recoucilod Father, 
which is now ten^’cass, my motto has been, ‘ Always 

rejoicing;’ and though'I have passed through many 

•* 

and deep waters, I Jiavc still been enabled to rejoice 
in God! Often it has been a struggle, a conflict, 
yea, a desperate eonjtiet; Jjut I have obstinately be¬ 
lieved —not in my own goodness, but in my invin¬ 
cible Ca})tain ; and through Him I have overcome ! 

“ Dear, dear Madam, why may not you ' With 
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all (Jeference I would suggest. Does not your de^id- 
ness of soul arise from looking to yonrself rather 
than to Jesus. I cannot conceive of a child of God 
living hy faith and not enjoying light. Joy may be, 
and often is withheld, for many reasons, (I mean rap¬ 
turous joy;) but our knowledge of the changeless 
character of Jehovah ought always to inspire confi¬ 
dence : and unshaken confidence must, I should 
think, produce peace—evrti perfect peace! This 
confidence is sweetly defined by * a recumbency on 
•Icsus I ’ A full and thorough reliance on him in all, 
for all, and through all! l,hav« frecfueutly, when 
under the intluence of temptation, only been enabled 
to overcome by a bold claim, so to speak, of the 
•A/oofZ-bougltt jiromise : I plead that I am Ilk ; con- 
secpieutly, I have aii inheritance in the promises; 
for Jesus.i blood hath purchased them for me! 
.Vud, dearest Madaty, I can imshynkingly lay my 
heart open before God. (fnhj, however^ while I 
have a firm hold of the blood of sprinkliti'g, I become 
so emboldened, yet so sweetly melted, that my 
feelings are best exjtressed by the words of the 
poet: 

‘ The speechless awe that dares not move, 

And all the silent heaven of love.' 
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“ I have been rather worse the last few days, and 
am unusually faint to-day; yet, dear Madam, I felt 
so anxious to be the means of conveying to you 
some spiritual blessing, that I was unwilling my 
sister should acknowledge your kind note and ac¬ 
companiment ; and now I shall look anxiously for 
a letter assuring me'that I have not been too bold, 
or taken too much upon me. I leave you with God, 
dear Madam, and may* liis Spirit quicken us all. 
Believe that you shall have a warmer interest in the 
prayers of 

“ Yours, gratefully and affectionately, 

“ Matilda.” 

1 will not gratuitously offer violence to'^the feelings 
of any of my readers by supposing an apology 
necessary in giving this note in its entire form ; 
for 1 am sure, \w Christian can rend it without 
earnestlj' desiring to catch something of its spirit; 
and, moreover, it must convince them, far better 
than any remarks of my omi, that the writer is 
what I have endeavoured to represent her—a true 
child of God, richly baptized with the Uoly Spirit, 
and prostrate in her own vileness and nothingness 
before the cross of Christ, whence she draws, in 
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large measure, patience, faith, hope, zeal,—yea, jiiid 
every otlier grace the Incarnate God can give. 

Happy, thrice happy posture! and blessed, thrice 
blessed believer, who can constantly retain it I 
Temptation may assail, sorrows may wound, trials 
may oppress,—but, vhile prostrate, he is low enough 
for all the furv of the storm to pass over him with- 
out inflicting on him lasting injury : 

“ Wait, then, my soiiC siihmissivc wait. 

Prostrate before the mercy-seat,” 

till, like Matilda, thou canst sing, in deepest woe, 
thy loud hallelujahs of prais(^aud*thankfulness ! 

M'e now return to the letters which have stricter 
reference to her own individual state and corresftotid- 
ing trust iiT her covenant God : 

“ With much pleasure I embrace the present 
ojtportuuky of itifonnitig you of my temporal ami 
spiritual welfare, aljout wliiclt yqji are so kindly 
solicitous. 

“ With regard to temporals, dear ^Iadam, my 
heasenly Father continues tenderly mindful of his 
child. The approach of «old weather already adds 
to our expenses, as an extra fire is needed. Last 
winter, until towards the close, my sisters frequently 
took their meals in my room ; but for a long time 
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past I have been quite unable to bear this. The 
company of«a Christian friend, sitting quietly by 
me for conversation, reading, and prayer, is refresh¬ 
ing ; but I feel more and more a distaste for aught 
that is not of the heavens, heavenly. But believe 
me, my dear Madam, increase of expenditure does 
not alarm me ; my‘ faith is tried, but, blessed be 
God, it does not fail. And is not the trial of faith 
more precious than gold ? Ay, yes! my sure trust 
is in God—and he that trusteth in him shall never 
be confounded. Why, then—hallelujah ! 

“ It might be more agreeable to flesh and blood to 
know beforehand, how and when every want is to 
be supplied; but where then would be the test of 
faith ? and where the simple, unwavering cbnfidence of 
a child ? Oh, my dear Madam ! believe me when I 
assure you that I have not the least apprehension of 
real need being .uusupplied while God my Father 
lives—for He has engaged, by covenant promise, to 
sup])ly all my need out_ of his fulness in Christ 
Jesus. ‘ Give me this day my daily bread,’ is a 
prayer that he will not disregard while I am his and 
he is mine. The silver and tlie gold are also bis; 
and, through the blood, the precious blood of the 
covenant, I may with humble boldness ask what I 
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will, and ‘ it shall he done unto me ! ’ Many thayhs, 
dearest Madam, for your truly kind exertions on my 
behalf. Happy indeed shoidd I be, to be permitted 
personally to thank you: methinks in eternity we 
shall talk of these wonders of Providence and Grace I 
My attacks grow worse; my cough is fearfully vio¬ 
lent ; this morning 1 have sadfv sprained my neck 
with coughing and retching—so that I am now 
smarting with pain. But* oh, my dear Madam! 
never, never for a moment does my Father leave his 
child. So sweetly do I feel conscious of his kind 
and continued presence even jn sv»f1eriifg—yea, often 
then most particularly : ‘ Who is a God like unto 
our (Jod.^’ 1 am increasingly encouraged to spend 

all in_v little strength for IJiin in s)ieaking of iny 
Father’s grace. Oh,*liis houndleas i.ovk ! 

* * * * 

“I was deejdy inU*rested in*—^—; truly, yes, 
dear Madam, she has a warm’iuterest in my prayers. 

“ * * * I feel much and deeply iute- 

re.sted in the Jews myself, and will especially re- 
nieinlier you next Wednesday ; and may yoiir own 
soul, my Iteloved .Madam, he richly and ahumlantly 
watered! (th! plunge orKcnv into the fountain (d' 
JcsUs" blood, and you shall realise its cleansing and 
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vivifying power! God bless you! And now, dear 
Madam, witdi kind and respectful affection, and 
fervent prayers for you and your beloved children, 
in which my sisters join, 

“ I remain,” &c. 

“ Many thanks for your kind note and welcome 
enclosure—which arrived, as did the last, jmt when 
it was needed. God be praised! 

“What a mournful narration was yours, dear 
Madam! Yes, indeed, I will pray for the dear 
bereaved ones. Oil, wdiat an unspeakable consola¬ 
tion is an interest in Christ!—especially in time of 
trouble. May you, and all the surviving friends, 
richly experience it! It seems particularly affecting 
tlint she should not have seen her dear husband and 
ebildren before her departure. Oh, my deat Madam ! 
would not such »epat'atiou be kitolerable if it were 
not for the prosjiect of a reunion ? Illessed be God, 
we shall meet again, and never, never part I —yes, 
meet to reign with, our .Tesus, and dwell with him 
for ever! 

“ 1 continue to suffer much, dear Madam, but am 
.sweetly ke])t from imjiatiencc; yea, although I feel 
my heart bound with joy at the thought of llumc, 
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yet so delightfully does my Father sweeten my 
liitters, that I am enabled still to rejoice'in jiain, and 
to be exceedingly joyful in all my tribidation. It is 
no small alleviation of my pain that he deigns to 
make me useful. . . . Oh, what an amazing conde¬ 
scension I Pray, dear Madam, that in all things I 
may glorify <md. May you T)e assisted in your 
efforts to do good, and, in watering others, be 
abundantly watered yourself prays 

“ Yours, \'c., \-c., 

“ Matilda.” 

“ * * You will, 1 am sure, excuse me 

for not replying immediately to your kind note and 
acknouledgnig the enclosure. I cannot conjecture 
who the kind donor he, unless she be a friend of 

Laily - - —’s family. They once lived in-, 

and part of them a»e now livflig iai M'arwiekshire. 
Hut, however, 1 have nought to do withy/^/. <>nr 
heavenly Father is never at a loss for means jo ac¬ 
complish his j)urposes ; truly, he is too wise to err, 
and too good to be unktnd I Thank yon, dear 
Madam, for your concern for me ; 1 have suffered 
nio>t intensely of late with niv side and back : the 
|iain of it is so agonising that I cannot forbear 
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screaming—painful as I know it must be to my 
kind affectienate sisters, and mother to hear me. 
Sometimes I am comparatively easy for a while; but 
moving always brings on a paroxysm of jiain, and 
of course a fit of coughing is more distressing than 
formerly. Indeed, dearest Madam, I cannot (and 
would not if I coufd) fully explain my sufferings. 
But you wid not think, 1 hoj/C, that any rrcital 
soutids like <'(imjilaint. I dread appearing/ impatient, 
and dread more Jmny so. My kind Father does 
comfort and aid me in various ways, and your little 
note briMight its ipiotu, of consolation. Yes, I still 
hang upon Tlis word, and I oft breathe the iwaycr, 
‘()iny Father, if it he possible, let this cii[) pass 
from me! ’ but 1 am still enabled to adh. ‘ An/ unj 
will, but thine be done,’ 1 would rather, mveh 
rather, endure keener anguish, if thus only the work 
of refining may Ijp accomplished = 

‘ bet me but hear my Saviour say. 

Strength sluill be equal to my day ; 

Then I rejoice in deep distress. 

Leaning on ad-siitficient grace! ’ 

“ 1 am grieved to hear .so indifferent an account of 
fimir health, dear Madam, and do fervently jtray 
that the rod may be sanctified, and when our Father 
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removed. Uoil you, aiK^ inaki' his 

< (insolations ahoiiiid towards yon ' Amen. 

“ Yours,” \r. 

* -y ;*c .'}t 

“Words are but feeble to e’tpK'ss my deeii jrrafi- 
•iide for the f esh proof of your eonsideriite kindue.ss 
••(Ai ived to-day. I feel that, I should iiuieeil be a 
niouster of iiif^rntitude were I torn luoiiieiit to doubt 
iiiV l'’atlier’s ability and willinjrnes'. <<. sujiply all nix 
oeed, ur;jeut thoU!;h it be. Au?^ yiy ditar Madam, 
Mie sxveet assurauee that I shal' >'! be iiermitted to 
•want any ^ood thin^, lends xe 'x’ )• atenall'' to keep 
luy n .nd in perfeet pe lee, exin vxbe" raeked xiilb 
boddx aii'ruisli. Oh! •wind shali I render to be 
laird for all his benelits ' Mv snlTerinirs tlu> la.st 
fortniirht lui'e been frreat ; niv bi^pk and side are in 
eonstant, ofttinies xiolenl, [lain, nnd F sull'er nineh in 
I’onseipieuce from faintness; but ‘1 nni (ITe laird’s, 
and he is mine I' I am oft perplexed and tried,*bul 
not in despair—no, for lie ii^ whom I trust is an 
immutable (iod 1 

“(iod yoit. and Jill you with himself, and 

irive you J'"lli/ to realise Matt. x.\x. ■](), is tin: 
■iiMxfiiiif praxer of vours,” \e., .Ve, 


K 
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“ Most gratefully do I acknowledge the receipt ol 

yours this morning, and the enclosure. My heavenly 

Father has permitted my faith to be much tried th( 

last few weeks ; hut it is all kinditess, all love. He 

has not suffered nvf to dishonour him by unbelief 

Oh, how graciously docs he remember his promises' 

1 am often led to wonder why my Father keeps me 

■10 lorn/ in the furnace, and makes me so fully ami 

entirely dependent on himself for the snjiply of iny 

temj)ornl necessit res ; but I am thankful that my 

eonfideuce is firm and unshaken ! God is a faithful 

God I 1 imou' in whom I have believed. The Lord 

han provided—tire Lord will provide ! I still suffer 

luost iuteirsely witli my side, back, and head; tire 

I'ontimted jetin causes nruch faiitlitess and debility. 

Hut, itrv rlear Madam, ntv mittrl is sneetiv free froii; 
* ‘ * 

care and anxiety ; tt^v soul is cidmlv fixed on .lesus, 
arid my .iwu sweet promise is yd Inltilled. lisa 
x\v:.;{.) " 

“(iralelully voiu's,” &v. 

^ ' ■' I have to plead guilty 

to the charge ol' iieglecl, in m t baviii^ ere iioa 
ackliowledgerl your last kind note aiiii lire kiml 
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present enelosetl. -May our (»od richly reward all 
ktnd friends with his best and choicest tiivours t 
'• I received yours on sabbath niornin;;, and did 
nor forget to name you at my Father’s throne. I 
trust, dear Madam, you met Jesus at his table. On 
tile .nth, 1 was favoured with tl^"* precious opjiortii- 
nity of rei'eiv ig from the hanils of a dear serMint ot 

(ioil the sacred emblems of mv Sa\iour's deatli ; and 

* * 

afresh 1 was sealed his by blood Divine I 

‘•This eidd, dump weather, dear Madam, greatly 
tne-' me. 1 sutler much ; mv daily attacks are more 
Violent ; my sensations are dreadful. The mere an¬ 
ticipation of them djwrt from Jr/tii.s would be more 
than I eoiib^ bciir ; but Jimis is sweetly precious! 
I wait not, dear Madam, until the storm is past, and 
t/ifii aekiiowledgi- ‘ He bath <lone all things well 
lint nou\ in the midst of all, I heartily exclaim, ' He 
doelh all tilings well ! ’* 

I am gljid you begin to feel eomfortifble. De- 
[leiid upon it, dear .Madam, irholio'er blessiiig.lem- 
jioral or spiritual, our Father can giie, or you hate 
faith to receive, shall be eonstaiillv a-ked for by 

^’ours,” \c. 


Mt heatenit Father has 
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richly blessed me of late. My greatly-increased 
sufferings are sweetened by an ‘ abimdance of peace,’ 
and my soul is indeed filled with God. I feel con¬ 
scious that I shall soon be at home ! 

“ 1 have with much pleasure composed the accom¬ 
panying lines* for you, dear Madam. You will praise 
God when I tell you my times for composing, lately, 
have been just when recovering from my dreadful 
attacks of convulsions: so sweetly is my soul kept 
in ‘ perfect peace.’ (lod Hess yon ami yonrs, dear 
Madam, and reward you for your kindness to me. 
We shall know each other fully in heaven. 

“ Believe me,” &c. 

“ * * * For niyyelf it is an unspeakable 

pleasure to write of the goodness of my covenant 
God, and to few do I delight to write more than to 
yourself; but, alas!.my jioor clay tenement grows 
weaker and weaker; and often days pass away, and I 
dare not attempt writing. 1 feel that my strength is 
sensibly diminishing, and that I am daily less able 
to bear up against my many infirmities (.)f body. But 
not to enlarge, (as I feel already growing faint,) 1 

• .Sinee this note was written, Matilda has published a 
little poem, entitled “ Missionary Toils.” 
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vet live as i»n the verge of eternity. JksvsIIus 
M ond and righteousness are aU my hope and pten ! 
'J'enipted sometimes by Satan and tlie flesli to some¬ 
thing like inip.ntience, yet the t'uoss ean jtut eaeh 
f’oe to (light, and I triumph still! Waitimj —that 
sweetly ex]iresses my feelings— Waiting until my 
/■hange eoine!’—^Jh tehat a change! 

“ 1 trust, my very dear !\ladam, you arc rejok’ing 
in ‘nearness of access’ to the throne of grace, and 
having boldness to enter into the holiest by the blood 
of .lesus, are askhiK and receiving of all. his fulness. 
Oh, may you be richly bn]itized from above! My 
jtrayers are still ijonrs, and 1 believe my Father hearx 
and aiixirerx. * s » » 

, “ Yottrs,” »Ve. 

I do not yuite like that my 
dear sisters should senfl to Uugby wShout writing a 
few lines myself also, but they niiist neeess'hrily be 
/eir. Many, many thanks, dearest Madam, for<your 
timely aid. Oh may your own panting, longing soul 
be enriebed i'roni our Father’s s))iriiual treasury! I 
do really sympathize with you ; but, oh ! believe me, 
mv dear Madam, the ri<;he.'t etrusion.- of the Holy 
(•host iiiag be yours; they arc jiitrchasiil for you; 
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they are offered to you ; you have only to ask, and 
you shall receive. You complain of coldness and 
want of energy in prayer, &c., and truly such 
feelings are most painful and distressing. Perhaps 
you may think I am a stranger to svch feelings ex- 
perimenluHy ; but indeed 1 am not, nor does Satan 
fail to harass me at such times with the suggestion 
that 1 cannot he one of God’s children ; but I hav( 
learned that I must leave all that at the foot of 
the Gross ! Jesus cares for me, and 

' “’Til eiioi,i5h thiTt lie will care ; 

“ Why shoiild I the burden bear ? ’ 

Oh com(!, 1 beseech you, and embrace the comfort 
as well as the salvation of the Gospel, rise above all 
(bese (lainful and harassing sensations, and let tin 
sense of yottr own deficicnev lead yo\i to cling more 
determinately to the bleeding cross! Oh! dear 
Madam', trust fully in Him n'ho surcit to the otters 
mosh- Your remark of Issachnr was striking, but 
Dot ajjplicable to yov : you are on the Lord's sid(‘. 
Oh strike a note of praise on your too silent harp. 
• and exclaim, I am thine ! God bless you, dear, dear 
Madam! .Vnien. * * I will only add. 

that my poor frame still has to endure anguish, and 
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1 have had Id fight inoru tiiaii formerly \vitli,my 
-jiiriliial adversary ; l)Ut tliroiigh Jesus* Ae is I’oiled, 
uul I am eomiiieror. llallelujali! * “ 

liclieve me, you liave an uneeasingly 
'arm interest in tlie prayers aiid afFeetion of 

Yours most truly and thankfully.” 

Forgi'c me for sending you 
^iieh a shahhy scrawl in rfjily to your note, and in 
icknowlcdgrnent of your kind remittanee. Indecil 
I feel almost unfit for writing. I have hcen eom- 
jielled to write rather heyond my* striTigth since my 
fiooks* came in, and now 1 feel more uiiahle than 
I'ornierly. 1 am still much the same, dear Madam , 
my hack and side are always jiainful, and the medical 
man tells me he is obliged to confess that he can 
really ihiifk <d’ nothing to relieve me. He dares not 
'ry a blister, heenus*: I could liotjtear it. Oh, my 
dear .Madam, I find it oft a .ore conflict Jo possess 
aiv soul ill patience ; but I am thankful that I hati 
so unwa'ering a trust in my Father’s faithfulness to 
ins word. My sjnrit paiit» for home I I long to be 
oiielothed, or rather clothed upon ; and often think 
.'bat if the ehoicc were mine, 1 should like to go ti. 
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my Father, that I may be one of those who shall 
come mth Him when he shall come in his glory, and 
have part in the first resurrection: but Ilis will be 
done. Oh that that day may speedily arrive ; even 
so come Lord Jesus ! * * 

* Ji: 

“ Yours,’* &c. 

These extracts, if read in contrast with the first 
part of this volume, will abundantly suflice to show 
how striking is the difference between a child ol' 
(jod and a votary of the world. And, oh, how/n/Zy 
do they prove to us fjie elevating tendency of our 
holy religion! Truly it “raiseth the i)oor out of the 
du.st, and lifteth up the beggar out of the dunghill.” 

Faith, in its living, active state, is doul)tlcss the 
universal jtaiuutea for our lapsed nature; for not only 
does it show us the tree of life, but enables us to 
stretch forth out hands and ))luek its ambrosial 
sweets! Oh, ha])py tlie ]>ossessor of.this wonder¬ 
working grace! it makes the poor doubly rich—rich 
in jjossession, and rich in reversion : it makes the 
rich poor in spirit, and the proud yielding and 
humble! Hut then this faith, like the precious 
metals, has its counteifeils. Many pass a life iin 
bliuneable and just towards their fellow-creatures. 
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and are outwardly exact in the discharge of their 
iluty towards God; and, moreover, wilf tell us they 
hare faith ; and SO, in truth, they have, but nai 
tliat faith that works by lore, and sanctifies tlu- 
heart: but such as Matilda possessed before she left 
her father’s roof, atid to whieh she refers so feelingly 
in her Narrative, in these wonts:—“ Mv niind was 
deeply eonvineed that though I had so long read ainl 
talkeil of, and hioicii, the w'ay of life, yet that 1 had 
MiVKit TRon IN IT.” Tills is a Solemn coiifession. 
and one that eould neAer he made by an individual 
who had not thoroughly /irnl*'// tlTe heart. A super- 
fieial ae(|uaiutauee with the hii/i/rn workings — a 
h.asty sur\e\ of the ehainhers of imagery’* -would 
neier eoiidiTet to such a eonelnsion ! The tendeney 
of the human heart is xrlf-natixfortam ; and when- 
eier the ertutrarv feeling is excited, we may be sure 
tlie leaven has been An/, and is Itegi^ining to operate, 
^ whieli is liesfiiied ere long to leaven the wlitde lump, 
and make it a temple for the Holy Gho.st ty dwell 
in. As the apostle tells us, ‘ (lasting down itnagina- 
tion, and every high thing* that would exalt itself 
above the will and word of Him who is emphatically 
’I'lii Loito (HR Itiiiiii i:oi sm:ss.’” 
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Ifut w(‘ find, that no sooner had Matilda dis¬ 
covered, by spelling her heart in the light of God's 
word, that she was not possessed of the faith of 
God’s elect, than she at once resolved, with David, 
to “give neither sleep to her eyes nor slumber to her 
eyelids” until she “ had obtained a satisfactory as¬ 
surance of her acceptance with God.” Her own 
righteousness was at once rejected, and she resolved, 
in tlie strength of Jehovah, to trust in nothing but 
the meritorious doing and dying of the Lord Jesus 
('hrist! She now felt the fall force of those lines of 
the venerable Toplad 3^1 

“ Motliing in my tiands I bring. 

Siinjily to thy cross 1 cling ; 

Helpless, look to tin e for grace ; 

(I'uilly. plead thy rigliteousness : 

Vile I to the fountain fly, 

AVa^i nifc. Saviour, or 1 die! 

and Iron t/iiif hour was enabled to exclaim, “Mv 
Lord ,and my God!” How different this from 
the mere nominal (’hristian, who gives but a eolil 
assent to the truths of ftie Gos|)el, and depends on 
t'hrist's merits only when he feels his own stock at 
a low ebb! .\nil shall we be accused of exceeding 
I lie limits of Christian charity, if we assert that 
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there lire thoustinds and tens nf thousands wlnrtlins 
iiet!—“ A deceived heart liath turne*l them aside, 
that tliey eaimot deliver tlieir souls, and say. Is there 
not a lie in nrv riirht hand How t'earl'id is sueh 

:i state, tor in a tnotnent the deceived and utterly 
<lcfi‘nci‘l<‘xs soul iiiav lie drnen troin its elav taher- 
iiacle, and n.ljered into the world ot'sjiirits, to await 
the awful doom of those who hate //vnv/iv/their dat 
of ^riK-e and ojiportmiilv, rejected the otters of saha- 
lion, and mtide liirlit of the (iospel feast ! Tor (iod 
the holy and the hi^h, will know no ditt'erenee in that 
day hetween 'he opeidv joiflioie and those who jire- 
siinie to mi\ u[) their own fatieieil merits with tin- 
ail-]ierfeet and eomiilete rij;hte(mMiess ol’his heloved 
Son ! This may ajipear harsh and imeharitahle 
doctrine lip those who haie all their life loni; been 
eiideaioiinn;; to tmi/ salvation with their own virtues ; 
hot we dare avow rtiat it is riii .•Tm a it oi (ion, 
written on the jiajre of inspir.itioii with,tlR‘ elearnes, 
oj' a snnheani 1 

There is an .sarh thiny ax hinnaa anrit .' How 
ra/i eriniinals under sentence of death laant tln ir 
■ disciiarjre And such are every one of us until 
the chains have heen knocked off hv Him who is Ihr 


Isa. xiiv. so. 
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apjtoi/ifed One, in the counsels of Eternity, to “ say 
to the prisoners, Go forth; to them that are in dark¬ 
ness, show yourselves.”* 

Our most sacred duties are as ineffectual in pro¬ 
curing us Rccej)tance with God, as any common act 
of kindness towards our fellow-creatures. We may 
last not only “ twice in the week,” but every day; 
we may jiray, yea, for a show, “ make long jirayers.” 
We may build hospitals, endow churches, or what¬ 
ever else a sanctimonious jiride may jtrompt us to ; 
but if it is offered as a pasxport to the presence of 
the King of kings, w’ho 'iias over and over again told 
ns he only deliyhts in “a broken heart and a con¬ 
trite s])irit,” wc shall be met by the awful words : 
“Who hath required this at your hands?” “I knmv 
you nut ! ” “ Depart from me ye cursed into ever¬ 
lasting fire, ])rcparcd for the devil and his angels ! ” 

Nothing will b? found in either of the characters 
brought before the reader in this little book to foster 
self-riglpeousness or sanction self-dependence. Pof'r 
Erank never for one moment thought of depending 
on his own merits, for he justly felt he had none, and 
yet none ever more faithfully discharged their duty 
towards their fellow-creatures; but this was uerer 
* Isa. xlix. 0. 
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once retVrred to, when his I'ves wore ojioiicil to. sit 
his (JaiifiPr. Sober, honest, and temjiefsite, he iniglit 
have exclaimed to the accnsations of coiisciiiicc, 
“What lack 1 vet?” hut no! he opened not his 
mouth hut in sclf-condcmnatiou: “ (iod he merciful 
to me a sinnkkI” whs the laiiiiuage of his inmost 
soul; and ihejeforc 1 feel there is much more ho/u' 
eoncerninj; him than in the death of those whose 
conscienees .are lulled into'a false security, and who 
(lepart savinsr, ” /hwe, jteiire !" wlicn (iod hath not 
spoken jience. 

The jirixilefted rites of ilif Clu-ixlUiu cannot o[)en 
the kiiurdom of heaven to the hyiwcritc. An un¬ 
faithful under-shc})herd in.ay have iieen summoned 
to the (lyin'; bed, and in very ignorance of the onli/ 
way of salvation, like the false pro|ihets of old, may 
have daubed with uiitempered mortar,* or have healed 
the wi.uud of consfience sligTitK"? by representing 
the sacr.inients, which are only a sign of dkeipleship, 
aud a ninimciii:irativt‘ service of a dvini; Savi'nir's 
love, as the u'mj of acceptance with (iod -the aji- 
jxiiuted means of return tS an olfended and forsaken 
Father. .Mas I that there should he any danger of 
such "fiiUr doctrine” lieing proclaimed to a depart- 
* Ezekiel xni. 10—17. 
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ing £Oul! Alas! that ministers of our own branch 
of the true Cfcurch should act so contrary to all her 
truly scriptural Articles, and her simph. yet ex¬ 
quisitely beautiful Liturgy, as to bring anything 
before a dying sinner as a ground of hope save the 
iinished work and spotless righteousness of Jesus! 
He is the only Saviour; He is a mj^hty Saviour ; 
and, blessed be God, He is an nUsufjicimt Saviour- 
able to save to the very uUermost all that come unto 
God by Him. “/, even I, am He, and beside me then- 
is NO Saviour !” ‘‘ Gome unto n and I vW giro 

you rest.” “liclie^e onsioe, and ye uli^ll he soped ' ” 
Poor sinner I—what canst thou want more than thy 
gracious Lord has providetl for thee in these loving 
words? Ileject every other ho(K, and go in all thy 
heljilessness to Him, and thou sh(dt have peme, even 
that jieacc that jiasseth all understanding, and which 
will be realized iif all'its lulness»when mortality shall 
he swallou ed up of life ! 

May^the God of all grace guide imili reader aiid 
writer to the (Uijoyment ol' thi.s blessed soul-sustain¬ 
ing peace, and then metf.oiue the darkest hour, the 
deepest woe! 

‘ Our sufleriiigs .snoii will reaoli a clo.se. 

And heuven afford ns sweet rejtose!’' 

.1 II. J.ifksoM. 'm“c; 
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